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MAD AM., | 


N a country, whete addreſſes of this nature have 
generally waited upon the Great, upon a Weal- 
thy Merebant, a Rich Commiſlary, or ſome New 
Man from the ſugar-iſlands, it will appear as ſur- 
priſing to many, as, no doubt, it will to yourſelf, 
that a New Form of Dedication ſhould now be in- 
troduced. For the trouble I am giving you it will, 
bowever, be unneceſlary to make any further apo- - 
logy, when I obſerve that in France, where taleuts © 
are honoured, it has been frequently the practice 
of the moſt celebrated wits to do juſtice to thoſe, 
who, by their profeſſion, are the very Organ of 
the Muſes, A Vor AIR and a MARMONTEL 
have paid their compliments to a CLaiRON: and 
why may not an Engliſh Author, inferior as he is, 
| and ever muſt be, to writers of that claſs, rival at 
leaſt their politeneſs, by addrefling himfelf to Mis. 
Dax cER, one of the firſt Ornaments of the Britilk 
I Q en CR 
There are, indeed, I muſt confeſs it, ſome de- 
mands upon my gratitude on this occaſion, which 
even now are ſtruggling to call my attention another 
way. Mr. GARRICE, Madam, has a claim to all 
the handſome things that can be ſaid of him. His 
politeneſs from the moment he ſaw the play, his 
aſſiduity in preparing it for repreſentation, the taſte 
with which he has e it, and the warmth 1 
* | is 


/ 


\ - A „ Y 
1 i 2 2 v2 * v * * | F R 
2 Ga ae 1 ta 2» 74, * 3 * * 9 Y NI 4 EF BY 2 " 5 » We "1s S, * * _—- 
* 5 * g has! 7,7 COT * * 82. PFY Ivo Wa : \ * 1 . * 
4 * p N 0 7 - 9 
e _ : : 2 — FF 148 =.» f . q 
* Ren * 5 Br Y p %. : 
_ = N = RI 
ys ö o 
G ws. 3 


> DC TY ON; 
his zeal for the honour of the piece, are eircum- 
ſtances that call upon me for the ſtrongeſt acknow- 
' ledgments. I could employ my pen with pleaſure 
in thanking Mr. BARRx for the very fine exertion 
of his powers, wherever the poet gave the ſmalleft 
opportunity. Mr. HoLLAND, who had before now 
given ſpirit to ſuch ſcenes as mine, has renewed the 
obligation. I could add others to the liſt, but they, 
and even Mr. G ARRI E at their hind, muſt ex- 
cuſe me, if I turn to Mrs. Dance, and ſay with 
Hamlet, «© Here's mettle more anacive,”. 5 2 
_ © ZENOBIA, Madam, is your own entirely. 
Wherever my 'inaccuracy has left imperfeQions, 
they are fo happily varnithed over by your ſkill, 
that either, they are not ſeen, or you extort for- 
givenefsfor them: and ithe Author is any where 
happy enough to ſnatch a grace; beyond his uſnal 
reach, it is multiplied by your addreſs into a num- 
ber of beauties, like the SwoRD in Taſſo's Feru- 
ſalem, which, when brandiſhed by the hand of 
| Rinaldo, appears to _ whole toms to be THREE 
OWORDS:, | 
'The fate of Tiere has bee very extraordi- 
nary. She was ſa ved in her life-time from the wa- 
ters of the Araxet by the hand of a ſhepherd, and 
+ now ſhe i is ſaved from the critics by Mrs. DANCER. 
In teſtimony of the fad, the play, Madam, is 
now inſcribed to you by ww) who admires ou 
nalen, and remains | | 


Your moſt obedient Servant, 
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JET Marci 3, 1768. | en 
f 7 2.401445 THE+ AUTHOR: 
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b old,—whey Greece in a declining age. 
of lawleſs paw'r had feli the barb'rqus rage, 


This was the tyrant's art :—He gave a prize 


5 To him, who a new pleaſure ſhould deviſe. _ 


Ye tyrants of the Pit, whoſe cold diſdain 
Rejects and nauſeates the repeated ſtrain z 
Whocall for rarities to quicken ſenſe,” ©. | 


| Say, do you always the reward diſpenſe ? 


Ye bards,—to whom French wit gives kind relief, 
Are ye notoft the firſt—to cry s ο THIEF | 
Say, — to a brother do you e er allow / 
One little ſprig, one leaf to deck his brow? ? 
No. — fierce invective ſtuns the play-wright's ears, 
Wits, Poets corner, Ledgers, Gazeteers ? 
"Tis ſaid, the Tartar, — ere he pierce the heatt, 
Inſeribes his name upon his poiſon'd dart. é 
That ſcheme's rejected by each ſcribbling ſpark z 
Our Chriſtian ſyſtem—ftabs you in the dak. 

And yet the defÞ'rate author of to-night 
Dares on the muſes wing another flight; 
Once more a dupe to fame forſakes his eaſe, 
And feels th' ambition—here again to pleaſe. 

He brings a tale from a far diſtant age, 
Ennobled by the grave hiſtoric page!?“ 5 

Zenobia's woes have touch'd each poliſh'd ſtate; 
The brighteſt eyes of France have mourn'd her fate. 
Harmonious Italy her tribute paid, | Cds 
And ſung a dirge to her lamented ſhade. 

-Yet think not that we mean to, mock the eye 


With pilfer'd colours of a foreign dye. 


Nor to tranſlate our bard his pen doth dip; 
He takes a play, as Britons take a ſhip ; | | 
They heave her down ;—with many a fturdy ſtroke, _ 
Repair her well, and build with Heart of Oak. 
To ev'ry breeze ſet Britain's ſtreamers free, 
NAW MAN her, and away again to ſea. 


| 239 This 
2 Tacitus Ange Lib, 13, 6% 44 te end of 31 
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This; is our author's aim and if his art 
| Wake to ſentiment the feeling heart: 
If in his ſcenes alternate paſſions burn, . 
And. friendſhip, love, guilt, virtue take their turn; 
If innocence oppreſs'd lie bleeding here, „ 
_ You'll give tis s all he een VIkTUOUS TEAR; - 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


PHARASMANES, - Mr. AICKIN. 


RHADAMISFUS, Mr. BARRY. 
TERIBAZUS, Mi. HOLLAND. 
ZOFPIRON, Mr. PACKER. 

TiSRANE SD, Mr. HURST. — 

* MEGISTUS, r HAVARD. 
ZENOBIA, Se DANCER. . 
ZELMIRA, Mrs. BARRY, 


>, 
* - 


Attendants, Guards, xc. 85 
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SCENE lies i in eee Camp, on the Banks 
of the Arms." FCS 
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ACT ue FIRST. 


Zelmira, HRO 1 wide cn tis awful fol 
tude Tas ; 

On ev'ry tent, which at the morning s dawn 

Rung with the din of arms, deep ſilence ſits 

Adding new terrors to the dreadful ſcene | 

My heart dies in me !—hark !-with hideous roar 

The turbulent Araxes foams. along, 

And rolls his torrent thro-yon depth of 3 t 


*Fis terrible to hear !--who's there —Zopiron ! 


a " Enter en. 


"TNF * 


Zelm. My ford ; my Huſband !——help me z lend 
your aid! a 
Zopiron. Why didſt thou leave thy tent n 
e thus afflicnt 
Thy anxious breaſt, thou partner of my heart 228 
Why wilt thou thus diſtract thy tender nature 
With groundlefs fears—ere-yonder ſun ſhall viſit 
The weſtern ſky, all will be buſh'd to peace. 
Zelm. The interval is horrid ; big with woe, 
With conſternation, peril and diſmay |! 
And oh! if here, while yet the fate of nations 


4 


Suſpended hangs upon the doubtful ſword, 


If here the trembling heart thus ſhrinks with horror, 
Here in theſe tents, in this unpeopled camp, 
Ob} 2 Zaire, in yon field of death 
- Wherg 
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Where avwbers ſoon in purple heaps abe, 
What feelings there muſt tmob in ev. 2 bresſt⸗ / FW 
How long, ambition, wilt thou Ralk ihe earth | 3 
And tide lay waſte mankind ſa 
Zop. This day at length 
The warlike king, victorious Phargſmanes, 
Cloſes the ſcene of war. — The Roman bands 
But ill can cope with the embatiled numbers - 
Aſia pours forth, a firm undaunted hoſt ! | 
A nation under arms land every boſom 
To deeds of glory fir'd - Iberia then 
Zelm. Periſh Iberia l may the ſons of Rome 
Pour rapid vengeance on her falling ranks, 
That he, who tramples on the rights of nature, 
May ſee his vaſſals overwhelm'd in ruin, 
May from yon field be led in ſullen chains, 
To grace the triumph of imperial Rome, _ 
And from th* aſſembled ſenate humbly learn 
The diQates of humanity and juſtice! 
Zop. Thy generous zeal, thy ev'ry ſentiment _ 
Charms my delighted ſoul - But thou be cautious z 
And check the rifing ardor that inflames the. 
The tyrant fpares not ſex, or innocence N 
Zelm. Indignant of controul, be r each law, 
Each holy ſanction, that reftraing the nations, 
And forms *twixt man and man the bond of peace. 
Zop. This is the tyger's den; with human gore 
'For ever floats the pavement. ; with their ſhrieks _ 
Of. matrons weeping o'er their ſlaughter'd. ſons, 
The cries of virgins to the brutal arms 
Of violation dragg d. with ceafeleſs graans 
Of varied miſery for ever rings 
The dreary region of his cus d domain. 
Zelm. To multiply his crimes, a beautegus Fapine, 
Th afflicted Ariana - ſhe - for her, | 
For that fair excellence 1 wy boſom bleeds! 


- . She, in the prime of ev'ry: bleoming grace, 


When next the glowing hour of riot. comes, 
| Shall fall a victim to his baſe defires—— 


op. The bounteous gods may/ſuccaur tue lil 
In this a 27188 K which ee now 
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A TRAGEDY: 


The charging hoſts have _ eld Roman * 
Prevail o'er Aſia's numberz.—.— | 
elm. That event : | 
Is all our hope, And lo! o ee rampart | 
Trembling with wild anxiety non ſtands, - 
| Invokes each god, and bids her — eye 
Explore the diftarit field. | hn 5 
Zop. Yes; there ſhe's fix'd ! F 
A ſtatue of deſpair That tender boſom 7 
Heaves with no common grief—I've mark'd her oft, 
And if I read aright, ſome mighty cauſe 
Of hoarded anguith, fome peculiar woe 
Preys on her mind unſeen But, ha! "behold, 
Sbe faints; her fears too pow'rful for her frame 
Sinks that frail beauty drooping to the earth, . 
Exit haſtily: | 
Zelm. Haſte, fly, Zopiron, fly with inftant faccour * 8 
Support her; help her Lo! tt attendant train 
Have caught her in their arms !—aſſiſt her, Heavy ' 
Aſſuage the ſorrows of that gentle fpirit ! | 
Her fluttering ſenſe returns ; — and now this way 
= virgins lead her.—May the avenging m_ 
pity of the woes ſuch virtue feels, 
In 05 of the wrongs a_world endures, 
powꝰr reſiſtleſs arm the Roman legions, 
That — may hurl in one collected es ay 
Aſſur'd defiruRtion 0 on the tyrants: head |: 


Enter AN von! As leaning on two attendants, 


Zenobia. A little onward, fill a lune onward. 
Support my ſteps— © 

Zelmira, How fares it, 3 now ? 

Zen, My e ne thank ye, gen' 'rous | | 
And would I could requite you--ſruideſs thanks | | 
Are all a wretch-can give.— £7 , _ 

iſt Att. The gentle office 1 5.5 | 
Of mild benevotence our nature prompts— 1 | 
Your merit too commands::—on Ariana 
We tend with willing, with delighred:care, 
And that _ o'er pays ys for our wouble, | 
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2 EN OB I A, 
Zen. Your cares for me denote a heart that feels 
> For others woes: —Methinks with ftrength renew'd | 
T could adventure forth again \ 
24 Att. Twere beſtt 8 
Repoſe your wearied ſpirit we will ſeek 
Yon riſing ground, and bring the: PHE: Lane) of 3 
Of all the mingled tumufſt. | — 
Zen. Go, my virginss | 
Watch well each movement of the marſhalld held ; | 
Each turn of fortune z—let me know | It all 1— 
Lach varying circumſtance, —— 


ZgNoBIa, ZELMIRA, 


Zelm, And will you thus, 
Be doonr'd for ever, Ariana, thus 
A. willing prey to viſionary ills, 5 i 
The ſelf=confuming votariſt-of A 
Zen. Alas! Va .doom'd: to weep—the wrath of 
heavin 
With inexhauſted vengeance follows lil, 
And each day comes with aggravated woes. 
Zelm, Yet when Iberia's king, when Pharaſnanes | 
With all-a lover's fondneſgmo—e— 
Zen; Name him not! 8 h 
Name not a monſter horrible with blood, „ 
i The widows, otphans, and the virgin's pr 
Zelm. Yet ſavage as he. is, at fight thee FA 
| Each fiercer nition ſoftens into love. 1 
To you he bends; the monarch of the eaſt | 
Deijected droops beneath your cold diſdain, 5 . 
|. And all the tyranny of female pride. | 
„ Zen. That pride is virtue virtue that abhors LIE 
The tyrant reeking from a brother' s murder | 
Oh! Mithridates ever honour'd ſhade ! © 
peaceful he reign'd, diſpenſing good On bim, 
In the mild eve of honourable days ſ—— — 
Thro' all her peopled realm Armenia felt 
His equal ſway; — the ſunſet of his pow'r 
With fainter beams, but undiminiſh'd glory, 
Still ſhone ſerene, while e' ry conſcious ſubject 
With tears of praiſe beheld his calm decline | 


875 TIRE the * ray yet then, 9 


% 


A T 1 n r. 1 
Oh! fact accurs'd [——yes Pharaſmanes then, n 
Deteſted perſidy i nor ties of blood. 


Nor ſacred laws, nor the juſt reſtrain bim e 5 
In the dead midnight hour the fell aſſaſſin | 
Ruſh'd on the flumber of the virtuous man - 
His life-blood. guſh'd ; the venerable king 
Wak'd, ſaw a brother arm'd againſt his wy” 
orgase him and expird _ | 
Zelm. Yet wherefore deer 
Afreſh the wounds, which time long! Soce-hath clovd 
— day confirms his ſceptre in his hand. 
Zen, Confirms his ſceptre his ! indignant g 
Wil no red vengeance from your ſtores of wrath 
Burſt down to cruſh the tyrant in his guilt ? | 
His ſceptre, ſaidft thou ?—urge that word no mores 
The ſcepite of his ſon ! the ſolemn right 
Of Rhadamiſtus ! Mithridates' choice, 
That calbd him to his daughter's nuptial bed, 
Approy'd him lineal heir; — cconſenting olle, 
The public will, the ſanction of the laws, 
All ratify'd his claim yet curs'd ambition, - 
Deaf to a nation's voice, a nation's charter, 
Nor fatisfy'd to fill Iberia's throne, | 8 
Made war, unnatyral war, againſt a fon, - 
Uſurp'd his crown, and with REI rage _ 
Purſued his life. | 
Zelm. Can Ariana plead | 
For ſuch a ſon ?——means the to 6 varniſh or 
The guilt of Rhadamiſtus? 
| Zen. Guilt, Zenit, Bo 4 51 
Zelm. Guil that 'thoots Horror ah my aching 
cart ! * 3 
Poor loſt Zenobiaa | 
Zen. And do her misfortunes RS 
. Awaken tender pity in ydur breaſt? IBN +3 
 Zelm., IIl- fated princeſs l. in her vernal blos + 
By a falſe huſband murder'd from the ſtem 
A Rofe-bud torn, and in ſome deſert cave i 
Thrown by to moulder into filent duſt ſ—— „ 
Zen. You knew not Rhadamiſtus [——Pharaſinanes : 
Kue not the early virtues of his fon. 
As yet an infant, in his tend'reſt years Fe: 2 
— is — 
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His father ſeen him to A court, 
That Mithridates' care might ſorm bis ad | 
To arts, to wiſdom, and to manners worthy 
Armenia's ſceptre, and Zenobia's love. 
Tbe world delighted ſaw each dawning virtue, 
Each nameleſs grace to full perfection rifin . 


Ohl he was all. the fondeſſ · maid could wi 


All truth, all honour, tenderneſs and dne! | 
Yet from his empire thrown! with mercileſs fury 
His father following, —flaughter raging round, 
What could the hero in that dire extreme)? 
. . be ſtrong iihpaſion'd Joeks.! dome fatal | 
ecret 
Works in her heart, .and melts her i into tears 25 
Zen. Drivn to the margin of Araxes' flood, — 
No means of flight, —aghaſt be look'd around. 
Wild throbb'd 5 boſom with conflicting paſſions,— 
And muſt I then? tears guſnid and choak'd his 
vl 
And muſt 1 leave thee then l 
Thy beauteous form he paus'd, then aim'd a — | 
At his great heart but oh!] I ruſh'd upon him, 
And with theſe arms cloſe-wreathing round his neck, 
With all the vehemence of pray'rs and/ſhrieks, 
| Implor'd the only boon he then could grant 
To periſh with him in a fond embrace.— 
The foe drew near — time preſsd, - no way was le 
He claſp'd me to his hear. together both, 1 
Lock'd in the folds of love, we plung'd at once, 1 
And ſought a requiem in the roaring flood. - . 
Zeim. — This. wond'rqus tale othi ſudden. burſtof 
paſſion- | 
Zen. 25 . bas my rin me!. 
ark 
That ſound of triumph! loſt, for ever lol! 
Ruin'd Armenia ! — oh! devoted race! 
AL flouriſh, of trumpets. 


Enter Ti GRA * xs, , Soldiers, and owe Priſoners. 


Zen. Thy 1045 Ti _ dicate thy parole! | 
aA as . 
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At our apprpach their fa 5 igrg oe. 
- Their feeble fine, "the fitu ary 1 * 1 125 
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n. Aud ee 1d 
21 mare * a 31 when | * 3 | , 
Of havock in that Rn Prev. botrör, 
Wherefore" peturt'ſt thou 40 this lonely camp? .. 
Tig. Wich cautious eye 46 L epi 24 the 1 


yeh riſes thick'niear yonder ridge of e 44 


And ts Fer ti interminable plain, hes 
Ila 177 tives in the ſopwy plain, 32 * 
Seeking with 


ſent march che N 5 fa Fa 

Tr "alive *tis Phataſmanes” Will Cu + abt? 

2 . death i in 1 155 of torment. ae 
eee men 1—and | muſt thi * 


T bat aged egen e venerable forin 1 -. — 


Immortal. is it m/ mor than ther 
wo F on ? 5 


Meg. Ariana here? tous 
Dods! could I I &ver hop etc 0 ſee? Her more 1 


Thou virtuous ma 10.108 da m 
py It i — 11 015 N ing 8h. e ; 
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i gut to behold thee, and then cloſe. my eyes... . 70 

In 25 e ede 

| A wr to f 

5 Zen. I know thy 
5 Oh ! none will dare. -haſt thou, Tigger bebt, 
: Ob? (to Megiſtus) the wide world muſt 


1 in the apſcious fore I 
mat j the Gogh — 51 bool. 


. Filled 


| The Ze _ 25 rent, 1 0 js 3 a 7 
e 


t they are erueſ jo 5 h 7 
You $1 ihe flo clan oh je | awe eres AT 
' You gild the clo 


with kgs pf cher b 
| T he * breath from and 10 # 
2 dejected h — 1 I 


Meg. Ales ie meet bes. wo 
Bui ſor a Homent, and then part CT 110 
480 meet eh „ only to gricye thee 1 Pane, SIE: 

ond to thy a ins, Where each virtue un. 


endleſs night, while you. uryey d DADSS. ... han" 
torment - 1. 75 1. | 
agony i tis rapture. allf. 5 


5 * from my heart} + 

OT N t fk ** 
thy pyre ps cxaed mind 
Thy ſenſe '6f noble deeds—impyted. guillt— 


Meg. Ainsf t the _ 


What js bis crime ?=bluth, fou tradycer, bluſh jo—— 


T; virtue, 


28547 


Zen. — — peace — 555 
Thy know't who captivates « monarch's. n 
protect him=— Ariana does ii — 

Ta ene man i in my payilon _ 


ge thee ſafe from dangerweph i this j jor 1 


＋ beſt ſupreme deſicht the gods have ſent, 
* 8 Wen | 
Exit with wit a Seton 
Aeta, Tie Ranges. © 
Tig. With what wild fi her confi 
7 Riſe b With w rroqel of the ul! TI 
I know the latent cauſe - her heart revolt, 


And leagues in ſecret with the Roman _ 
+ *Zelm. Beware, Tigranes that exceſs o 


. thoſe varied ra wg? f 


3 72 


* "* eee 


e inv reſt in ber heart,” n 
Beſides, thou know'lt oer Pharaſmanes” wit i | 
She holds fupreme domigian=——" 17 
Tig. True, ths roles him x45 17555 I 
With: boundleſs . Fg 4; : 
Zelm. Nay; hav tp pare Ty 2 oo 
- The youthfet prince, the valiant Ten N 
In ſecret fig Zh. and feels the ray of beau = 
Through ev'ry ſcale foff-thrifliog t to his * 
He tos becomes thy foe—=— 
Tig Unguarded man i 
W hate er he lover or tes, with g get roi warm 
2 2 2 des he fo 0 avow, 
6 on” confeſs to „ er pu 
Sch ren Ag ia bold and open Yrs” 


= kindly gives inſtroQions to ber om” 2 if NN 
o mar her beſt defipns,— 75 OT 
Telm. Her foe; . 


Te lovely form inſhrives 16 rirtu 
peri * Kon, abaſfeRed te gu =» 


25 ” 

= Wo 9 "1 2 » * 
2 "'F 4 Y 
* , 


1 1 


3 wars ty, ending higher TACT Tk ft 
Adoraing und wr d be he geo . 5 "youre 
He too full well 50 know 


In the heroic mould pf manly Mane b 
Each mild attraQtive art—0h f furely %ο',ꝭẽ © 
Tn he fair reno rn that's earn'd by . | 


ig. Þ New — Hm Os * en. | 
- f 4, "4 * 
FFT 
7 5 bz wil 3 
ene iA a 1 


Ter. Each vp Eider reſt en bt. ON 
And wait the king's e a ſay/ e 
In theſe dark moments of impending horror 
How fares thy beauteous friend tender 6 
Dur Mt fupports the r . 
1 | | Rater Zan 0048. | | Feed! © 75 2 


25 Where is he d=olet- ms! yok Pans 


Hong hoſ ound beſpoke the kings approach 


Ont. 


4 * 2 &< 0 * * a TR, OF: * 7 * 
a _ C- my TY * l ) * tA. ba. 242 N * 8 5 y Fr , FOR, OS hes”; AT of 1 25 9 * 
p RY a v a A e * « I (hr 19 * * 1 of * * N. rs * 4 I I Lo y 
a Wn. + $3 * Cs IJ 87 : l 1 F 3 2 bt T7 l 7; 
— $97 0 7 | , "i . : ' 

Is 1 | 2 


. 2 * * 0 * 1 A 
' Teribadne, tel mem t 8 4 50 
This horrible kene * 

Ter. I came, bright a . 10 
To huſh the wild emotions of thy. bv, bg 
Devouring laughter for a while toes, i 54I"Y 
Its ruthleſs s rage zus Either, be ic ,ady N 


In dread array , and fro 8 
el fe 


pid FI 
Of Aſia's ran 70 yub nbeams play d 
Burning with brip 


Oe: al 3 
Came forth an herald from the R 17 5 4 1! 


" Nl toi 3233 father ign'd for gabe 5 


ſian n 
Tha ace of þ ws Gon nnd þ 0 10 18 1 | 
2 ſheathe the of LVF. the Pas iter 


Zen. But oh misfertune A. 
The wretched e iſery er na]. le 1 


A more than father found De. cruet meg 
Would tear him from me-ygen'rous- gen? p;princey, © 


re an old man, whoſe head is white w1 1 8 7 
Spare an, of) many whe with. Ip mo 


Tm ever tortur'd, a Rub les: 8 1 2 
Ter. Ariſe, ay br Fix net a Wee 22 
This bend . 20 ana „ Fe eee 
Soon ſhalf t y all ey — F d. tea 49 12 
1 1e r 
une li e a murderer e TTY 
This is the author of the 22 5 A 3 J 
He threatens inſfant death but oh f . d . 
Protect an innocent, a good old man. 5 
Or ſtreich me with him on the mαUν,j/ãul bee, 
Tier. By heav'n, hose i, be i is, ſinèe dear to you 
He Wau not ſuffer-quick; dirett me io . 
My guards ſhall ſale laclole bim. e ie, ch 


enen ht ry 


-* 
wa —_— --: 


Zen. In n my pavilion 6. SWATH 15 1 5 23 . 
He ae bid deer ee 7 % ! 

Ter. M rng will bear a 425 
Of life, of joy, and liberiy —_—_— | 
And thou artificer of #h ihn fable; | 


Thou vile defamer leave thy Tee arts, 5 
rennen loben. 5 44 8 
* noi, 


| . Þ ; * 
3 2 « q — 1 - . "0 we A L * N 1 * > pe * ? # * 
4 SS 1 * 1 2 * 4 2 vY 2 — : — 28 8 9 vs 4 i » * L * S, £ 8 2 e. T5 
7 f ; * 
n 4 . of 


% 


1 


1 r* 1 b *. 19 


—— 


cooper ol e Þ} 5% * 1 


„ net » GELMIRAS + 10 


Zen. Tais t happineſs, ſupreme l tat S 


On l. 40 have met wich unenampl d goodneſs- ind ; 
To owe my all, miy:very{lifeitfelf, 22577 1 1 


w 


To an unknown but hoſpitable hand. 
And thus enabled, by the bounteous es. „ ly bo * | 


Jo pay the vaſt, vaſt debt tis ext 

That wells above all beunds, till the fond bean | 

Ake with delight, and thus'run o'er in tears. 
Zelm. What muſt Telmira think 2 firſt your 


tongue — 1 * to 4 v2 82 « 


Grew laviſh in the praiſe of Rhadamiſius, RP 


With hints obſcure ron. your high deſcent — 
And now this hoary ſage is he your father? 
My mind is loſt in wonder and in doubt. — 3D 
Zen. Then to diſpel thy doubts, and tell at once 
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Nations laid waſte by the deſtructive ſword, 13 


A thouſknd' ruthleſs deeds all riſe te views. © 5 
And ſhake my inmoſt ſoul, as [ approach 1 
The author of calamity and ruin. Want 

Zop. Then from a Roman, from a ſon of freedom Z 
Let the fell tyrant hear the voice of truth, 
The ſtrong reſiſlleſs ſtrain, which liberty 150 

PHreathes in her capital,, till his proud heart 
Shudders with inward horror at itſe ff. 
Rhad, In Pharaſinanes camp that honeſt ſtile "RAT 
—— Thy: viſage bears the character of virtue. 
Wit thou impart thy name and quality? 
Zop. ln me you ſee Zopiron ! deem me not 
A vile abetter of the tyrant's guilt. 
To me Armenia truſts her ſacred rights ; OF 
Hither her choſen delegate ſbe ſends ind. +; 
At the tribunal of Iberia's king, | + 
| To plead her cauſe, an injur'd people's cauſe! 9.20 
Oh ! never, never, ſhall wy native Es | 
Vield to a vile uſurper; : 
F 4 Rhad. Rome has heard e 
a 'Thy patriot toil for Condi Apis 
I Has heard tby gen'rous ardour in his cauſe ! 
And pants to recompence thy truth and zeal. 

Zop. Obi name not Rhadamiſtus now no more 
The & odlike youth ſhall bleſs Armenials reajm F 
2 * juſt ſhe wd him to the wond' ring world, 1 

And —— ſnateh'd him from our fight hows 8 
Rhad. And didſt thou, know the: PORES 2 „ 


_ 


a - SS FS 


Zop. My lot ſevere : 7 5 | 
a Denied that tranſport bm the voice a fame 8 
— Endears his memory. N 233 
| ' Rhad. A time may come. i 
When you may meet, and both in kene dep burn _— 
un Ndamiſtas lives . — 
Zop. Said'ſt thou Flamivius ! — 3 1 
Lives he? E - 
Rad. Still he 6 — from. {en hind peril. | 
| Sav'd by a miracle — and no.] for _ 
Rome claims Armenia. 6 Zap: | 


2 


838 "ZE N O 5 1 4. 19 
* Zop. Clive Aratoe for.bim fo 
T or Rhadamiſtus claims and will ye, bod 10 


Still will ye give him to a nation's pra yrs??? 111 a 
„ _ - Rhad. Alas! be lives; —heart- broken, deſolate, p; 


I. 


ww . lung'd. a bandon'd to deſpair | SIE 
he righteous gods will vindicate his cꝛuſe.— 
* 1008 Zenotia, Mithridates' dau ghter, 8 
That ev'ry excellence does ſhe too live? 
Have the Indulgent pow'rs watch'd o'er. her due, 15 
And ſav'd her for her people N 
i Rhad. There, Zopiron, 1 7 
; There'lies the wound that pierces to bis ai | 
= The ſharpeſt .pang,—that- rends.—ihat cleaves bis 


heart. : | 
— Oh! never more ſhall lovely loſt "FIT | | 
That angel-form,—that pattern of all — > | 
No, never more—ſhe's gone, for ever gone! 
Thou woͤuld'ſt not think— her rel _ huſ⸗ ys 
t band * \ 
With his own hande=the recolleied: dle 
Of horror ſhakes my frame 10 diſſolution 5 WEI 
Her buſband |—he1—the dear, that tender form 
Oh! — poor Zenobja=-oh !— 1 alls i into a in, 5 
Zop. He faints — he falls! 5 1 Nl vi 
Can Roman ſtoiciſm thus diflelve: - r 
In tender pity2—siſe, Flaminius, 8 e K 
— ſlirs 3 he breathes and life begins to wander 4 
Oer his forſaken:cheek —Reſume'thy frength, | 5 
2 like a Roman triumph o'er your tears. 
RNa)had. Ill not be forc'd back tag en eme | 
No ;—let me,—-let me die- | 1 
Zop. His eyes rejet _ * 
"The Se et light. what can this 3 mean? 
Rhad. You do but waſte your Pains it i 1 1 
vain 42 | 4 
Away and leave a murErer to 1 8 SEE | 
Zop Why- thus. accuſe | thyſelf rn net „dies 
. — 6; Þ l 
Thus let me raiſe thee To the carl. 1 10 
Rhad. Alas! ((rifing)— - e e 
Deſpair weighs heavy on 25 1 24722 
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Zop. Still Lmuſt 


- Conntout this ſudden ant: 
Rhad. Oh! Zopiron. | 


TE Here,,——here | ir lie- 


Zop. Unburthen all, and eaſe OS 5 


Your , loaded beart—it cannot be—you never. wert 
A murd'r rer 


Rhea. Yor [root hefihatede ofichs WnbE wt or 
A murd'rous wretch I- the fatal Rhadamiſtus - 


- *Twas I-—theſe felon hands !with treach'rous love 


claſp'd her in this curs'd embrace I bore her 
In theſe deteſted arms, and gave that beauty, 
That tender form to the devouring. wayes. — - - 
Plunge me, ye furies, in your lakes of fire | 
Here fix, fix all your vultures i in my heart! — 
And lo f they ruſh upon me (ſtarts up) ſee ! ſee there! 
With racks and wheels they come they yr me 
piecemeal— 
'Tis juſt Zenobia! 1 deſerve it N | 
(Falls upon "FINN 
Zop. Aſit him guardian poor 'rs !——your own . 
high will | 
Guides theſe events !=revive my prince, revive! 
Rhad. Why thus recall me to deſpair and horror? 
Jo bid me hate the light, deteſt myſelf, 
Traitor to nature, - tràitor to my love 
And yet Zopiron, yet I am not plung d 7 
So far in guilt, but thou may ſt pity me! 
Heav'n, I atteſt.—yes you can witneſs gods! 
I mean to perith with her—but the fates | 
Denied that comfort—from her circling arms 
The 1orrent bore me far—expiring, ſenſeleſs, 
Gaſping in death, the overflowing tide ** 
Impetuous drove me on th' unwiſh'd for ſhore. 
+= There ſoon deſerted by the mercileſs ſtream 
A band of Romans, as from Syria's fromiers 
They rang'd the country round, —deſcried me! 
retch'd | 
Pale and inanimate—— with be pity- 5 
They lent their aid, and chain d me to che rack 
Of inauſpicious Dee 
_ For wondrous ends 5 
C 2 e Myſterious 
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4 Myſterious ns has ſlill reſery'd 2880 
J To circulate the rr en min 
A patriot prince! 155 
- Rhad. Would they had let me periſh — 5 
What has a wretch like me to-do in life, 
When my Zenobia's loſt tis true my friend, 
| She begg'd to die——but that pathetic look, 
Her tears, embraces, and thoſe ſtreaming eyes 
Still beauteous in diſtreſs] ——each winning grace, I | 
Her-ey'ry charm ſhould have forbid the cen; 1 
And pleaded for her life! 2 {fm : 
op. And yet, mx prince, Tr 
When ſet-acquitting Conſcience 
Ruhad. Self. condemnd 
My foul is rack d. i . her child, 
Her unborn infant, the frſt fruit of love, 
Not ev'n her babe could with the voice of nature 
Plead for itſelf, or for its wretebed mother. 
They periſh both, —the and her little one, 1 
And 1 to tell a —? | 
Zop. Let not grief 
e your reaſon thus——what t when your 
et, 11 
- Your-eruel father, lieg from the blood 
Of Mithridates——. © , + | 
_ ____Rhad, Naught but death was left, 11 
Vet eva that laſt, ſad refuge was debarr'd me 
E'er ſince Pe liv'd in miſery : my days 
Were colour'd all with anguiſh and deſpair ft. 
Long from the Romans I conceaF'd my nne. 
Ke length, reveal'd me to a choſen friend 
— ſourney'd with him to Rome; and in full ſenate 5 
Told all the diſinal ſtory of my woes. 
The conſcript fathers heard, and dropt a teur 
Then to quick vengeance fir'd, difpatch'd their none 
To wage the war:z Pauliaus leads them on, 
And now to me commits this embaſſy, 773 
With fully delegated pow'rs from Rome, 
Zop. With one united voice Armenia calls 
For Mithridates? heir !.-convinc'd by rumour 
That thou art loſt, the gen rab ery 7 pp 3 
Tour brother Teribazu f 
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A cloud of woes lies wee o'er his . 

A fair, a lovely captive rules his heart; „ 

Her name is Ariana; and indeed . 
No wonder ſhe attracts his ſoft fegard, 


. 


h to theſe eyes a ſtranger, 


| Rhad. 15 e 1 1 


Zop. Hapleſs prince | 


And kindles all the vehemence of tove. | 

The tyrant eyes her too with fierce defire, — 

And ruin nods o'er Feribazus' head. 
Rhad. By heav'n it ſhall not be—alas! 1 know , 

Te pang of loſing whom the heart adores. 


Il v ele him up Armenia what are crowns - 


But toys of vain auibition, when the loy'd 
The dear * of my throne is loſt. 


Enter T1Gxanzs. _ | 


Zop. What would Tigranes ? 
Tig. Pharaſmanes calls * 
Flaminius to his 1 
Rhad. I attend him; 
So tell your king a8 
Tig. Inſtant he waits thee Roman. inns [Exit. 
Rhad. How my heart trembles at the awful We 
Zop. Then ſummon all your ſtrength- the 
lapſe of time | | 
From early-youth, when Pharaſmanes faw ) you, © 
Afflition's inward ſtroke, that Roman garb, 
All will protect, and cloak you from detection 
| Rhad, Zopiron yes; in this important criſis, 
When violated laws, and injur'd men, 
When my own wrongs are lab'ring in my heart, 
The great occaſion calls for firmeſt vigour. - 
Ves, in this interview I will maintain 
A Roman's part — in Pharaſmanes' ſoul C0 
Fil wake the furies of deteſted guilt, YM 
And pour the rapid energy of truth 


*4$ 


Till ev'a to himſelf his crimes are known, 


And the uſurper tremble on his throne. 


2 E N. 0 * 1 er 


A n ul. ” 


- 
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Palins, on bis throne: a Zori⸗ 

FEY Fire, Officers, Sc. Tho | 

Pharaſmanes. HERE is this bold republican 
47 from Rome? | 

This enemy of kings ?—Tigranes, thou 5 

Bid the Plebeian enter Pharaſmanes . 

Vouchſafes him audian ce. 


Enter FLAMINIUS, e 


| Phar. Now Flaminius, ſay F 
What motive brings you t Araxes banks, - 25 
To wage this ſlow, this philiſophic war? | 
Rhadamiſtus. By me unworthy of Ly important 
charge, 
By me, unequal to the arduous theme, 
The conſcript fathers here explain their conduct 
And juſtify the ways of Rome to kings. 
Phar: Roman, thou may'ſt declaint ' with at” thy 
m 
Of idle elcquence. 8 
Rhad. No pow'r of words, 
No graceful periods of harmonious eech 4 
Dwell on my lip the only art ] boaſt PR 
ls honeſt truth, unpoliſh'd, unadorn'd 1222 
Truth that muſt ſtrike conviction to your beart, 
Truth that informs you, — to- uſurp a crown, 
For dire ambition to unpeople realms, 
Are violations of each ſacred law, 
And bid the Roman eagle wing'd with = 3 woes 
To the Araxes margin bend her flight, | 
To tell deſtruction it ſhall rage no more. 
Phar. And dates Paulinus ſoldier—darft thou ave 
Thus offer vilz indignity, and mouthe 
The language of your forum to a kings? 
Rhad. Rome knows, and Owns you as Iberia's king, 
Duin not Armenia 8.— 


* 


: 


— 


4 > 
: : | Phar. 
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Phar. nn a 33 1 8 
Rhag. Th aſſembled ſenate [3 

Acknowtedges your yaſt renown in arms, 

And honours the unſhaken fortitude _— 
Ev'n of a foe==——bur, Sir, the-fortitude,-' .  - 
Whoſe brutal rage lays nations N 1 

It is the glory of imperial Rome. | - 

To humble and ſubdue—lt'1s the glory f 
Of Rome, that ſpares the vanquiſh'd, — 
Too ſet the nations free io fx the bounds 

Of the fell tyrant's pow'r . to trace the cirele 
From which he muſt not move theſe are the arts 
The bright prerogative of Rome of Rome, 
The miſtreſs of the world, whoſe conqu'ring banners 
O'er Aſia's realms ſo oft have ward in A e apt 

And made ev'n kings her ſubjects— 

Phar. Hat vain boaſter? ? wn 

Rhad. Made oriental kings, ſhort: by. 6 ED 4 
Accept their crowns, with teats of joy accept 22 | 
And be the viceroys of a Roman ſenate, * 

Phar. And this to Pharafmanes ?—has not yet 
A train of conqueſts taught you to revere 

This good right arm in war?—This arm the Parthians 

Have felt with fatal overthrow—no fpoil, 
No trophies won from me have grac'd their triumphs ; 3 

No friends of mine were harneſs'd to their chariots ;— 
Nos captive chief, like your on mangled Craffus, 
There roams a ſullen ghoſt, and calls for vengeance, 

For vengeance ſtill unpaid, and calls in vain : .: | 
For the ſad funeral rites.—Would Rome preſume 

To wreſt Armenia from me, lo my banners 21 
From froſty Caucaſus: to'Phaſis? banks 

Wave high in air, and ſhadow all the land, 

Call your embattled tegions—or does Rake, - . 
All conqu'ring Rome, that miitreſs of the world, 
Does the at length by her ambaſſadors. <5 

_ Negotiate thus the warrh;ʒ⁵́ff + oC, 

Rhad. Rome, Sir, commands 1 

- "I ſubject world, for ro adores the god 1 


My eee er wired ad fv. £ 
| Not 
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Your ſon—your blameleſs ſon 


: e conceal'd within that ueach'rous heart, 


Not with vain ſubtleties, and idle maximg—— 
Armenia's crown is mine, - derivd to me, 
Heir to a brother, and a fon deceas'd.— ' | 

| Rhad And can a murd'rer, can the midnight ruffan 


5 Prove himſelf heir by the aſfaſſin s ſtab? 


Phar. Thou baſe reviler !—— : - 
[Comes forward * draws his ſabre. 
Tig. Moderate your fury; - -. [holding bim, 
It were unjut——— 
Zop. The charaQer he bears 


The laws of nations 


Phar. Thou baſe infolent— 
Who dar'ſt to wound the ears of ſacred kings 


With a black erime, that's horrible to nature 


Rhad. Les horrible to nature I—yet the world 
Has heard it all—Thou art the mam of blood! 


A brother's blood yet ſmokes upon thy hand . 


Not bis white age, bis venerable looks, 

Not ev'n his godlike virtues could withhold thee 1— 

Gaſh'd o'er with wounds he falls; —be bleeds, he dies, 

Without a groan he dies !—that is thy work; 

Thine, murd'rer, thine] —— 

Phar. No more—the hand of heavn 

Shook from the blaſted tree the wil ted fruit 
Rhad. Forbear the impious ſtrain it is the ſtile 


Ambition ſpeaks, when for a crown it ſtabs, 


Then dares, with execrable mock'ry dares 
Traduce the- governing all-righteous mind. 


Phar. He harrows up * ſoul ag: dot thou 
think 5 


A madman's raving— _ 


Rhad. Since that hour * 5 
Haſt thou not plung'd thee deeper ſtill in gun, ; 


Phar,' His crimes provok'd, . 


A father's wrath—bis and Zenobia- $ Crimes |— 


Rbad. She too—vntimely loſt - unbidden tears | 


Forbear to ſtream, nor quite unman me thus. : 


Phar. Is tex tears |—by. beav'n, thou woman | hearted 
Thoſe F ſymptoms bave ſome latent ſpring | 
Rhad, 


! 


e. 
n. 


But to avenge her death, . in terrot 


- 


From tent to tent, that each man ſtand prepar'd 
For the dead midnight hour ith filent march 
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| Rhad. They are the tears humenity lets fall 
When ſoft· ey d beauty dies untimely lain. | 


S 0 


The Roman legions, — TOTS. 
Phar. Lead them to the r {ia 


Thou quit my camp: Af hen yon ſun deſcent, | 


Thou linger'ſt here, the title of ambaſſador © © fa. | 
Shall —__ avail to ſave thee from my fury. * * - 

Rhad. E'er that reſign Armenia Till the cloſe — 
Of day, I give thee leiſure to revol ve 15 
The vengeance Rome prepares Thou know'ft * 
With what a pond'rous arm her hardy ſons | 


Lift the avenging ſpear. — Be timely wiſe, nog — 
Nor dare 1518 your fate. 33 [Ext, 
Phar. Roman farewel |!—— = e 


Do thou, Tigranes, iſſue for thy erde 


Then will I pour with ruinous aſſault 
Upon the aftoniſh'd foe ; my horſes hooks: / 
Imbrue in blood, and give to- morrow's fun * © 


A . horror and deſtruct io - 


(Hs aſcends his throne, and the back- ſn ba. 


Enter Zanonm and Meorerus, 


Zen. Ob! tel me al Megiſtus ; let me hear 1 
All that concerns my child, my blooming boy, | 
My little Rhadamiſtus—is he ſaſe? | 
Give me the truth do not deceive a mother | 
Who doats upon her babe—is my child ſafe?? 

Meg. Dry up your tears—l cannot beer to er 
Afflicted thus your infant hero's ſafe }_ 

You may believe your faithful old Megidtes 9 

Zen. J do believe thee hut excuſe my „ ee 
My flutt'ring fears for ever paint him to me 
By ruffians fei d, and as he fees the knife ith 
Aim'd at his littte throat, ia vain 1imploring 
For me by name, and begging my alliſtanee, 

_ While far, far off his miterable mother” © 
No aid can give, nor ſnateh him er fare, N 
„ Fneyer Fer -deceiy'd von by r * 
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TT Re 2 EN O 1 l. 8 | 
The prince fil liyes — when | regain'd e 47 
After the toils of many a weary day, 1 
] found him there — but griev d and en mach, , 
Where his dear mother was. ES) 4 
Zen. Megiſtus tell me, © 2 3 / 
- » Oh! tell me each ne WARS his te X' e 
All bis apt queſtions, his enchanting words; | 
For I could hear of him for ever—lovely youth f _- F 
His father's image blooming in his boy! KP 
- Thro' ſeven revolving years my only comfort ! — 
When from my eyes the ſudden ſorrows guſh'd, \ 
How would he look, and aſk his wretched mother 7 
What meant thoſe falling tears [alas l ey'n now 4 1 ; 
* him here before me — did my chitd | 
hink his poor mother loſt? . W | 
Meg. At firft he feem'd , * | WM | 
To pine in thought at your long weary abſence. X 
And many a look he caſt, that plainly ſpoke 
His little boſom heay'd with various paſſions. 
Still would he feek you in each well-known haunt, 
Each bow'r, each cavern, like the tender fawn 
That thro' the woodland ſeeks its mother loft, 
Exploring all around with anxious eye, 
IN looking (till unutterable grief, 
Lonely and fad, ayd ſtung with keen repret.. 
Zen. Did my child weep ?—not much I hope—— (' 
Meg. With ſoothing tales 
I Habovr'd to beguile him from his farrow — 
| | Ipromis'd your return 3— a gentle-ſmile | 
| 
| 


Brighten'd his anxious look ; he ſigh'd content, 

And then I led him to a ſafer dwelling. 

Among the ſhepherds of the Syrian vale, 

| Who all have ſworn to guard him as their own, 

And in due ſeaſon lead him. te the Romans. 
Zen. Oh! may thoſe ae know * kindet 

influence 

Of the indulgent heavy — why not lay 

To guard him but Pll not complain on me 

1 our cares were fix'd—oh! tell me how the gods | 

Þ| Watch d ov'r all thy ways, and brought thee to me? 

i Where haſt thou liv'd theſe many, many days ex 

. Were la eres % foul * WES iby lie 1225 


Thy 


A TRAGEDY. 3 


Tu, dender form deep imag'd in my breaſt! © 72M 
I rang'd the banks where-the Araxes flows, - „ 

But bripgy alas! no tidings of your lor. 

' Heart-broken, wearied out; I meaſur'd back Fn 


My feeble ſteps, —but thou wert raviſh'd thence ; — 
For thee I travers'd hills and foreſts drear ; * | 
Thee I invok'g, that ev'ry cavern'd rock, - 
Each vale, each mountain echo'd with thy name, 
Zen, th” _ at Jength you! fad me, here cacom- 
_.- NN L 
With all the worſt of 8 let us fly N 
To the bleſs'd gyrian valley, where my child N 
Wias with his early mauhood ev'ry heart,. 
And calls for me, and chides this long delay. 8 
Meg. Vain the attempt one only way is left 
Reveal thee to tb ambaſſador of Rome. — 
Safe in his train thou may'(t eſcape this place, 


And gain Pauliaus? camp-r—=Zenobia Known 
Will meet protection there.— 


Zen. The gods inſpire x 185 
The happy counſel— ha 3 comes! | 
R Megiſtas (he gaes out) a gay dawn of hope 

eams · forth at length, and lights up day within me. 


. Zexonta, Te: RANES. 


dy Tig. Hail princeſs, deſtin'd to imperial ſway, 
To grace with beauty Pharaſmanes' throne [ 
By me th* impatient xing requeſts you'll * 
The happy nuptial hour.— N (cl Of 
Zen, Thou mighvf as well, 
Command me wed the forked lightning's ary "IE 
That gilds the ſtorm, and be in love with horror, 
Tig. Take heed, Joſh fair J. an are * 
e,, e 
Ardent as his, muſt not be made the ſport. 
Of tyrapt.beauty—when a rival dares. . 
"I * his fov' reign's wic F 15 
. Does Pharaſmenes, 1 0. 1 n 
14 hos our king permit his ſpies o n 
har curſo of m kind, en whiſpers 
In his deluded ear? | . 
. Tig. F uit well” Lis laden. 


* 
» * 


1 2 * N O 5 1 4 LLC has: 
That Teribaaus bids you thus revolt, 1 9897 * 
And draws your Heart's allegiance from your Ving. 

Zen. Thou vile accuſer ! if the prince's virtues 
Have touch d my boſom, what haſt thou to urge? 
— What if a former Hymeneal vow | 

Has bound my ſoul ?——whar'if a father, Sir, 
A father dear as my heart's purple drops, 
Enjoin à rigid duty n&er to ſnare 

The throne of Mithridates with A murderer? 

Tig. Madam; thoſe words Bf 

- Zea. Thou inſtrument of ill! 94 
Who ſtill ar't ready with a tale faborr's, - . 
And if thou ar't not perjur'd, dar'ſt betray ; — 

| Away—and let thy confcience tell the reſt. Exit. 
* - Tig. Lalope] Vain haughty fair! thou haſt pro- 

vok'd my rage 

By wrongs uanumber'd— but for all thoſe wrongs 
Soon ſhall ine vita ble ruin ſeize thee, — EE 


— 


- Enter Rnavans7 vs, N 


Rhad. Perhaps ere this your king's tumultuous 
; paſſions 
Sink to a calm, and reaſon- 8 ber turn. 
Then ſeek him, Sir, and bear a Roman's meſſage, 
The terms of peace humanity ſuggeſts, | 
Tell him Flaminius'whhes' to prevent 
The rage of flaughter, and the ſtreams of bed 3 
W hich elſe ſhall deluge yonder crimſon plains, © ' - 
Tig. Already Roman, his reſolve is . 4 
War, horrid war iünpends. — 6 
Rhad. And yet in pity | 42 
T's human kind, tothe WEED millions . 
Who ſoon ſhall die, and. with their ſcatter d bones Fo 
Whiten the plains of Aſia, —it were beſt Moo" 
To ſheathe the ſword. and join in None leer. 


Wilt thou convey nn 1 8B te 
ILIiig. Lobey.— © Ps 99% [Exit 
Rhad. (alone)! May ae ee pow't infor i his 
heart, r.! 1e, 


Ard tbuch the ſprings of human kindneſs in him, ho 
2 n amidſt the charging hoſts 4 
Mu 


* 


X TR WL 6 K D v. 3 7 


j 116 Rbadamittus ſwotd be lerellid 7 ERR 750 


My brother then may b ki When in 5 at tk: 
So ſpiag he lies, and bo leg 


Extend his arms, and with a pitegus. 


Prom which my tortut d breaſt revolts. wi DEED 


Spite vf his crimes-he is my father ſtill . 
And muſt this Am againſt the ſource of, life —: - 
= more, perhaps againſt a e too, © 15 
brother ſtill unknown !—he too may die, "oy 
boy unconſcious, hand |{—this:hand already ,: - 
Nr to murder whom, mygheart Morey dn p 5 1 


5 * Pi 1 


4 * 


— 


7 . 
Tell nie brother doth forgwe nis m EY 
— Gods! .yqu have doom'd me to, the 
To be a FREY abhoi'd, author we 92 


Then in that moment tall NO = wy 


{& woes 


G 


—Who' s there? — a youth.comes f or a 


IA. 
Be firm my eee goard thy lere! — 
4. 0 en rok SH Sc: Be 
— Emir bad Tagge mid 14. 


;”w YE, 1 % 


Ter. Iluttriobs 8 misfortune's ſon, TOE 
A wretched rind miſerable prines - r 
May claim att enfion CEE et N we TNT 2 

Rhad. N this be! 412 ES : win A zo 
The OY of ; his. youth, each u feelin g ber ere; 

Weg bin I me;2ti TY dale lege. 


22 1 ee you're — "and Lintrade.t 


_ Rhad, Purlpe,your «PPT rpoſerrmwargie ec | 


x hun. e 29 18 S175 4 vey ll 
Glows ing brea PLES e e ei 
'S 


Ter, 'Þ 0 io Bhota i 280 77740 r 38 
ogg 15 "> Field uh. | e rtl v. IST? ; 
end | not fon with all a father e | 


Rhag 7 he 
On 
Al lpm 


”- 


Dr f ö 

922 od; RT 
gf ,h „ 
2 T 


Ter. 


Frank In e ir — rt A. 
Infl gar Ta ge 2 9 | 57 1061 4 
Oh! 195 us l th Hoe 1 15 9 —: a 

Rhad. Any didſt ch de brott Kot. hoy e 


S ; os 


But the wide world reſounded with bis fame. 


| Reward 


7 
Adorn thy ſhone, And Migke u fation 


„ i d n 


Ter; Gebbus Roman, 9 255 4 195 | 
He livd far hence remote—T wer bebeld bim, Tt" 


Rhad. Hold, hold my tears [—oh! _ will pets | 
7 their way 


5 At this his virtuous Wenherelz ad oe / [aſide 


Ter, And doſt thou weep! 00 Roman T 
hat. From ſuch horror. 3 


And is much ctüelty n Satan Birks, — 


——— Whatever pafpöfe rolls within thy breaft,” 
Boldly conſide iti ſhall L arn'd with vengeance | 
Affault the ber his camp? be fe | 
Or wilt thou jom my j—=thea in ont 
Of a n br legion heat the war, 5 
Seek the uſurper 'inidlt his pl 9 «gs 
And thus 'av ige mankind? 7 | 

Ter. No; far from me, nu IQ 
Ter be ike füt of edit . ge 5 
Againſt the life from whence my, being Se, 
Let him oppreſs me. - =ꝗi A gar ent᷑ ſtill [——r——n 

had. He rives my heart J——ob] what A lot, is 

"mine? 

Ter. Niet for nyfelf fear; b 
A lovely captive, tis for her 
For Ariang, — for that ſweet perfeRion j— * Sh 
Sbe is ot - ; boaſt !—her gentle Hoforn Pa, 

ha ot gas La Eg — n #464 Dp 


Denby ihe nf elution 514 
By ev'ry grace, and caſt in beauty“ mopltl f=. i 


> 


"RE Bins 


+ 9 


* 


-— Her Pharaſmanes means to faviſh from 3 3 
But thou 82 bo al'T+ 
Rhad, LY, „n T0 —— 


Amen ale me, aku artet 
th opdneſs with $onjauBial loye, oo 1 


e 


Ter. Mike Aten büppy - bpar Her 
And'fave Loe 5 bes $8 he ene 
From Pharaſtenes pow'r=owhen WiN 
SetflEs"a 5 i wor „ Flaminius ben, 
Thea will A in th thou then 


Tust never felt a ſun — 
wh W £4 ak 


In gratis | 
| A rings her to you, while at diftance 2 


| Trat nene intrude upon your privacy. 


- Rhad, The pak of thay aks 1 
And if I had not plung'd. her in the fiream, 


ts this illuſion all }- or does your 45 99 | 2-4 


* 9 4 A 8 " - 6 
a . gt : . * Er * 
J : 4 . 
- > * $ | 7 
— 5 . | 


| Vlad. Ya Mug 3 the vaſullie ſnow 
gre her 


; 7 


_ 


on gen'r 


el bow —- ſhe's 114 at 3 


each avenue, each; winding path, ö; 


' Rhad, (a 27 one.) At = * * my brother: 
ow how much 


Hedifer from Wender — ſhall (ek 


The Roman tente; Il there diſcloſe myſelf; _ 
5 | WR embrace him with a brother's love. 
how the tender tranſport. heaves and ſwells, - 


2 the fond exceſs diſſolues in tears 


Eater Mep1s2us, leading Zn. ; 
Zev. All wy heart, forbodes. 1-- know not 


ha 


f  Meg- Diſpel each doubt ibis i is your only re- 
—i dire ke 


tg — 


Zen. Thou. gen'rous Roman, — 


11 an Flad. 4 ak may a pproach nee 


iction's . pow'rs of heay' "nl 

i air eee 0 features |!——that remember d 
ance 

Zen. If thus g-wretch's preſence can ela, 10 


d 


L could perſuade myſeſſ···— 
Zen. Thoſe well known accents! 


Thoſe tender ſoft. regards !-———nzy mock me not ** 


] could not hope to ſee thee tell me—ar't: thou 


That once ador'd - oh! -(faiots-into Megigus“ arms. U 
Meg. Ah! her ſtrength lorſakes her 


Support her heav n. (caches, ber in his aun, ) 


Rhad. Ye wonder- working gods! 


e bon dem, 


ww 2. 


- 
ug: I oe ng ———_ nn — 
— — — — -. Crue + 5 
. x 


> Pr 


-lych once Al | 


; If this be true bh! Jet thoſe *angel-eyes i : 
Open io life, to love and Nhadswiftuis, Ein 
Meg. What further miraclęs d3th bea vn preparb 3— 
Zen. Forgive my wedknefs the air painted image 
Of my lov'd rd and fee Again jt's" feſem i 
That look that ſpeaks the'fond \mpaſſion* (out qd * 
Ves, ſuch he was Ih art thent-tefl me- . 
Art thou reftor'd me?=art'thou RH4,t-aMſtüss == - 
* Rhad. I have not murder N her 1 henignant ay! 
I am not. guiliy my Zenoblz Wes H= , 
Zen. It is my Jord—0h I can hold ho longer. 
But this delighted ſpring 10 his embrace... 4 
Thus wander ofer him With. my" tears and kiffes, 3. obk 
And thus, qu ri LASER? ny ' enraptur'd en e & = 
Rhad. She lives! ſhelives! Wee kind protect 5 0 
Long loft, and lang lamented gives thee back, 
Sives me to view ihee, and id hear thy voice 
With joy: to ecſtacy, with tears to rapture? 3 
Zen. This good old wan twas he preſery'd- me 
for you.s ; b 
„Meg. Oh! day of charms fab 1 wihpeied hour | 
J have not liv'd im vain thefe goſhing eyes 
Have ſeen their mutual tran orts! NI of 39, 
Rhad.. G+n'rous friend, 3: of ene. 
Come to my We, E Ze gbie f Ne gend ſuther ! 
Zen. ET: art Ariqebred hens than” thou 5 pay 
1 im. 5 15 ttt 8 3-341 - 
Indebted for our infant wo preſer / d: 
The bloſſom of our joys! Tthau can'ſt . 
How much he looks, and moves, and talks like 1588. 
Rhad. Oh! m mighty gods! —it is too much of bliſs 
Too exquiſite to bear I theſe-barbꝰrbus hands A 
Had well nigh murder d both my wife and child * 
1 thou forg we mech my delt delight, 
fe thou esd à traifor to your arins e 


9h 2 1 


=—— 


% 


1 = — Wilt thou Zenobia f:: ?:: 23" 
4 Zen. WII I. gracigus heaswa 7 . 958 AY 3273 68. 
Wl Thou ſoufce of 1 Eos Gm.” „ 
3 Meg. Ha f We eee 15 eas 
1 Beware, my printe [—but' now with haſty hep 

þ 1 ſaw Tigranes eirelig yonder eee 
10 &þ Rad. ee qo 8885 be cake on bar el 


Of 


1 * 


OY 
a» —— 
Ar —— — oe - —- — 
2 = 
__ — —_ I — 
2 - 
= 


A Tx AGE D v. 


Of import high=l, will | 
—And mult. I then ſo ſoon — n 
well meet 


Saen. Hence, quickly tk | 
Rhad. Tes, we will meet ; the * bavw iv 1 thee 


again 0 

And they Al in their own bey werk. 

Meg. My pra is are heard elek-. 
Shall be Armenia squeen.— 
Zen. Oh! good Megiflus, 
Heaw'n has been bounteous, and reflar' my lord. 3 
With him. III fly, Wrapt in the gloom, of night, 

And thou, Megiſtus, thou ſhal't join our flight 


nobia fit 


Fg 


ES 


Plac'd near bis throne th 14 gen raus zeal ſhall Gas... 
The bright-reward of al Mono care: 
While I, redeem d' at length om — alarms 
Forgot e i Ada 
e 2 | n | 
! a — — ͤ Ü—— — 
ACT IN. | 
| . alas 
) BE Enter Wah ave and Tenpazus. 
| Teribazus, HOU ar't a friend indeed, thou geo 
— rous man! 5 
The beſt of friends, to fave ſuch j innocence, 446 
. That lovely virgin bloom the pious at . 
. Shall to remoteſt time tranſmit thy name, 


t WY Ennobletby h and virwe. 

; Rhadamiſtus, Alas no praiſe merit e 

) That loſes virtue 's name— 

h Tor. Flaminiue, Bot | 8 8 { 

| Thou ſhalt not derogate fram worth like thide. 

But oh! beware, my friend; and ſteel thy heart 
ſweet . atler-paſſions. - | 


A It were 3 


ad gie more damned hue 
Df A fraud to lacre f 


E75 n my ſoul 


Eng © f | 


RejeQs 


RC - £3 
\ 
; " 32 


8 e _ : — 5 on L mY 
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| 2E. 159455 1 x: A. 

1 :<ATthe th mean ſu ſpicion op er jul; ai 10 

| And Ariana thal} be thine 01 1 * BY K 
bad. If when the tumu of ite war Fr 8150 


4 9 


You then perſiſt to claim ber. — r— 
1 Ter. Then perſiſt! 1 Ae „„ 220% 2 
| —When do not perſiſt Beat ie my beatt 1 
Forgets the fond idea ha f—take heef— © 2 LY | 
Your colour dies by fits, asd ndw 1 + 
It fluſhes o'er your cheek—if/beauty*s pow'r-- 
Can waken foft defire,— arid ſure ſoch beauty 
May warm the breaſt of ſtoic apathy, —, 0 
If thou ean'ſt 1 Eg» the truſt at once 42 4 
For oh | to loſe her, to behold thoſe Oo b Hr af 
That all- perle on yielded to another, 78 bop 
Were the worlt agony, the kneeneſt ſlab © 
That ever pier&d a lover to the fool, — 
The thought. the "very! "thought i inflames to 
madneſs] ——— 
Rbad. (Afide:) Not till the fo of his mind ſubdues, 
Muſt T reveal me the Uiſcloſure now 
Would to his plirenzy give a whirlwind's wing, 
And bury all in ryin—let her then, 
es, Teribazus, let the blooming m 
Still in this camp, a voluntary capti 
Since you will have it ARA HH wk miſtruſt 
Can taiht a noble ſpirit, —let her here 
Teach that rare beauty to diſplay its charms, 2 
Its various graces bid thoſe radiant eyes Ih 564-1 
Dart their quick glances to the tyrant 's foul, _ . 
Inflame his hot desbest And half Abels hem. 
Ter. Madneſs zen horror f l baſte, fy, be 
one; | 
And give — anc afcontage—F can tiuſt 0 ns 
To Roman continence your Scipio's-praiſe  _ 
Shall be the theme of fame's eterpal lip f—— . 
Rhad. Thou too attend her” ſteps j— watch al 
: her ways Geige 
When we have reach'd the Ko GanQuary, 
Then ſhall ſach wonders te thy Ee Mons 5 
Tbe web which fate has Wu, -beware, my end 
Tigranes roms bet women ihou, bir 255 
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el vos! ! ones 
Tigntfe The king =o „ mend cf ok 
Stande you one parley more en now this way 
| He bends his fteps—remvte from all he means 5 
To hold a private r „ eee 
Rhad, Rome's ambaſſador © Ka uin Raton . 
Attends his pfeufure: == 1 0 let nen 
Ter. I muſt Nase rep did aan * | : 


__ — > 
2 — 


De Se 
— Ä— 


| Farewell yet ere thou go'ſRt'—T fil} muſt crave | 


| 

, 

Another interview=—<farewell ! were 10 x 

. My loye, my life, my all depend on thee. — Exit. 1 

| Rad. Ah! luckleſs Peiner bee loſt i in error 0 

| Blinyte wude and love⸗ s ſweet deluſion tf 1 

* In fu ſes its enchaniment through his beat! hep on i 
But when-remov'd from Pharaſhienes'powr © * 

fi He learns my prior claim his gen'rous friendſhip © bas 

Will bound with tranſport at a brothers j $Joys, * „ 

And with a warmth of ſympathy partake m. 


But ha P—my -father !——grant- me irength, 'ye - 
| pow'rs! 1 


To et the dread encounter. — 
kater rugseea vs. 


Phar. Once again | 7 
zis you depart, if beiin a 5 | 
To treat, and thus expoſtulate with Rowe, 8 4 
Tis to thy pray'rs I grant it. 

Rhad. Rome had rather 8 | 
a Per ſũade than conquer ber well-balinct juſtice 5 
Phar. No more of Roman juſtice blazon not 
Virtues you neter have prattis'd—with the name, 
1 The ſpecious name of love for human n 
You ſanctify th' infatiate rage of conqueſt, 3 
And where the ſword has made a ſolitude, 
That you prockim a peace. — En ao. your views 
Stand manifeſt to bt To thee tis known: | 
That Rhadamiſtus lives i- 


1 * - 


* 


"Riad. How, 8 the ee Coon 9 
- Does that unha ppy Prince | N 
Phar. Thou falſe Aihemdler 828 | 
Yes, in thy heart the fatal ſedret's ladg d. | 
Khbad. Sir. if your ſon—if you. will ſearch n 
P bar. From certain fugitives I've learn d it al — 
la yonder camp, conceal'd from vulgar eyes, - 
To war againſt his father ſtil} he lives! | 
Why doſt thou droop ee eee lurks 
Beneath that burning bluſh 
Rhad.. That burning bluſh _. 
Glows on my cheek for thee—l, know your ſon,. 
And know him unſuſceptible of guilt. | 
„Phar- Phen, Noman, mark my words—woul@#t thou 
prevent 
The carnage fate prepares on vonder plains: Jenn 
Go tell Parlinus 1 wil treat of tem 
With him, ho. brings me Rhedamuiſtus' head. 
Rhad. Your own ſon's head! | - 
Phar. Why do'ſt thou gaze ſo.carnell | 
Why thoſe.emationsfiruggling fora ven? 
Rhad. Amazement checks: ay voice, 
wonder 
I view the vnnatural falhen, who would bathe | 
His hands in blood,—in a fon's blood—4 ſon 
. Who pants, —with ardour pants on terms of peace 
To ſheathe the ſword, and with a filial hand, 
Tuo throw a veil over a father's crimes. 
| Phar. By hear'n 'tis ſalſe has he not dard 10 bagve 
With my detexmin'd foes e v'n ta the ſenate, | 
Jo ev'ry region, where his voice could pierce, 
Has he not fled with the deluſive ſtory ? 
With grief and loud aomplaints inflam'd the world! 
And eyen now, does-not the ſtripling come | 
"To the Arazes' banks. with Rome in- arme? | 
| Rhad. Tho? urg'd by hate Fl: our 
witneſs 5 
His ſtrong reluctanse . n 
SE _. Phar, Let the rebel kao . CENTS, 
Tc He never ſhall aſcend Armenia's.throne: TEEN Va \ 
_  Rhad, And ſhall — aha traio- 
Stalk ger the land. ; 


cod 1 in 
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Phar. . deſtruction a loofe— 72 


2 


Tis Pharaſmane# glory 3 


Rhag. Can the rage, TERS 
And the wild tumult of deflciativeherock * 
Adminifter delight alas the day _ . 


That deluges the land with human bivod,.” - SALAS 


Is that a day of ghoryt—— 1 cr 64 744 KA . 25 


+,*Sir, ha ve travers'd o*er the field of Habs; 


Where war had ſpent its rage had'ſt Thou Pebeld _ | 


Thar ſcene of horror,—where unnuniber'#Feretclies * 5 
In mangled heaps lay welt'ring in their 4 3 
eatn 


8 
28382 


Where the fond father in the ga ſp of d | 
Wept for his eres nere ice lover Ul RE 
For her, hem never more his eyes could ve. oy 5 
Where various mifery ſent forth ity'groans mm 
Had'ſt thou beheld chat ſcene,—tbe touch of nature 
Had ttirr'd withim thee, and the virtuous drop 


x pliy guſh'd unbidden from the eye. 


The Roman eag dart like thunder on thes.- Sow rat. | 
Phar. (alone) Away, and leave” r ave" as: 


be gentle hours to love WE ene... N 
| What bo! Twit err tar amot{] 


Flar. Enerrate flave bete ends l Further 
9 — * 
Go tell your gen'ral, tell your- Rowhk chiefs, 83 by 
The father Glaims his fon Have we not heard 
How your own Brutus to the liters {word / P 
Condemn'd:bis chtidren ae would Rome diſpute- 


A kiag's paternat power let em yield 1 2 1 
The treach'rous boy, or terrible in arme . 


Shall Pharaſmanes overwhelm their legions, 


Mou down their cohorts, and their mangled limbs 


Give to the vulture's beak. - 
| Rhad And yer reflect 
Phar. Roman, no mere oe 
Rhad. Unwilling l withdraw - N wh 
A father's ſtern re ſolve the for ſhall mourn, Fee WOE 
And with*a pang of nature ſail behold * . 


morrow's ſunn . 
Shall ſee niy great revenge mean il time I give 
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LPG, ths Ticzants. 1 
Phe, Des the Rubborn fair - 


Yield to my ardent vows? |, 
Tig. She mocks your paſſion, ' N 
And gives to Teribazs all ber Files, . 
Phar. By heav'nſ-ev'n love itſelf all be my ſlave Lo 
Les love like mine requires her foft conſent,, 
And will not riot o'er her plunder'd charms mm 
—— Quick, brig her ſather to ne!! 
Tig. By your orders 
your-fiv'reign Init. 


At hand Megiſtus waits 
Fhar. Bring him RG — 611 age 
my cauſe, and ſecond my defires. * 


Will ; 
: Enter Mels. | 
| Meyiſtus. Dread dir 4 blameleſy,ma airs: oh 


man, 

Of guilt unos ſcious | Wen 

Phar..  Whatſor'er thy guilt, gu 

A ſmile from Ariana enpia tes . Es 
Meg. Believe me, Sir, I never — 

She was my ſole delight ; my age's comfort . 

For h& I felt more than a parent's, love . 

But *midſt the traublex that diſtract the land - FN 

| ] loſt her—in defpair—with yearning heart 

I rang'd the country round in fond purſuit —— 

This is my crime ſure tis no crime. io laue 

Such bloomi A innocence [————— | a 
Phar. Difpel thy fears | a 

Thy love for Ariana ſpeaks thy vietue 

That graceful form, that ſymmetry of ſhape. 

That bloom, thoſe features, thoſe love-darting eyes, 

All, all attraQ, chat there each fond admirer _ 

Could ever gaze, enamour'd of: Ker charms. | 
Meg. Alas ! whate'er the ſymmetry of ſhape, 5 

Wbate er the grace that reuels in her feature, 

| Glows in her bloom, or ſparkles ja her eye. 

They all are tranſient beauties, ſoon to fade, | 

- Arglearei inanimate that decent form. eee 

| — 33 L * \ | Toward 
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la ward aflictſon ſups the vital frame, 
Incurable affliction fit d in woe 
Her eyes "= e. motlonleſs and ain | 
ze on the acied image of her band. 
Phar. Her huſb andi! by 
Neg. Vest a huſbahd'ſever'd from her 
By fatal chance!—— him ſhe for ever ſees 
Wich Taney guſhin 
In ſondoncurſtons of deluſive thought, 
She pines each hour, and ev'n in bloomin ae, 
As drosping roſes. while the worm aer ts 
Preys -onitheirfragranm ſweets, ftill beauteous . 
waſte their aromatic lives in air. 
Phar, The roſe tranſplanted to a warmer 
Sball raiſe its languid head, and all be well. 
Meg. Her nd tilt ſurvives, nnd fer * 
be wanders in Armenia's red | 
Phar. No more 
To call her 5 a 


eye, and feets kim iff = TOO, - 


_ doom is-fit'tt:=do thou ſtreight ſeek i er, 


My toveheft Ariana—in her eat 
Breathe the mild accents of a father's 1 
And reconcile her heart to loye and me. 


a Should teach her to betray her holy vows. 
Phar. ben Fheraſinanes peaks 3 
Meg. My life is 28 

And eben le vil Whose te bins 
But, Sir, though: poor, my honour ſtill is mine, 
'Tis all that heav'n has givn me, ind that Sit 
A gads expect I never ſhould reſign, 

har. 


8 crown 
lanes thy daughter to impetiak ſplendor? : 
ex. O 2 for me ſuch lender f—I hrve =y 


Fr bümble im vitxuous poyer 
To tend was! to wuteh each — flour, 


Each herb, each plant, that UGrinks t e morning dew, | 


And lift my praiſe to the juſt gods orhight== 
Theſe were my bits, theſe my only (cares j— 
Tag hands fuſficd er my deſires, | 


having daughter navghtwas 3 


x 


Meg. Your pardon, Ar, —it were not fit E 55 | 


dot thou deßhtate ? —Wbat, when a2 


5 | ' 4 
1 


Phar: | 


\ 


„ E 0 „„ 
Phar. Away, thou ae 1 would not 2228 


ſpiſe the your + 5 e. 
Or yield your daughtet, or my ſwiſte vengeance 
Falls On thy hoar 7 had——a monarchs love 5 1 SHS 
Shall ſeize her FTE to his eager am. 


Then ſpurn her back a prey to wan deſpair, 
Till bitter anguiſh blaſt each'wither'd chaeſm 
And rave in vain for love and empire ſcorn' di Exit: 
Meg (alone.) Fell monſter 13 —incxorable 

, tyrant]. * 22 hs ay ; 

- Perhaps I ſhould have. ſooth'd bis * be ec 
With thrſeige'd eee Ech ſudden dee A 
a N. 3 e 46.5. 

7 \ Enter Zenon. 1; > Dge8d : 

| 1 nt een | 


Zh: Th! importante hour, Me 
proaches — —*—⏑ẽ[ K 745 rn 

Lo! the laſt bluſhes of Jeparting 7 G 2444 
But feebly ſtreak yon dim horiztn's, verge. 1 118 Here 
My Rhadamiſtus cbmes 1e guide my ſteps — ma 44 
Thro devious paths ſeek 3 tent 17 
Thus we ſhall full nn 99. Hai nl al 
Meg. I obey z3—— / 0244 54k 
May gnargian angels prend he nee bother 
i xit. 
Zen. (alone.) Ves, the bleed Bob, who thro? the 


| maze of fate eie wht A 
Have led us ance again to net jn Ife, 9 
Will prove the friends of virtue to the. laſt. x" 2, ThE. 
—Ha ] ——Texibgzus comes lo A! tat: bs al. 
iq tt een 3 Pings zhog a lT 
<7 E N abner g cu, 3K $5 -..7 44 
$4. AED 


. And i is it given 


* 


Once more to ſee thee here det ben wn _ 


Do'lt thou deſpiſe me in this tender omen u 1 vt” 


When my fuulfbleeds e at the 3bopght; ., Ke 


Of panuingwiththee-?—A pry ab d 4% Wind {ond 


n. Oh I, 47 2 9514707 nl b 


| Unhappy prince oh LAnme ; 1 ſhun me; dea th, * 
And ruin iollow-—one, ſhort moment's ſlay: | 

- Wall e Je father's rage 10 nn eriveTh "Ta 

1 er. 


F * 
* - 


* nero 


S , 


A TRAGED Y. = 
Ter. My father's rage ' 
Already has undone me- ab l in tears 
And do they fall for me does that ſoft ſigh 
Heave for the loſt, affliged Teribazus ?— . 
Zen. AV the rear falls, and the ſigh hea ves for 
wee 
Thy elegance of mind the various graces 3 
That bloom around thee, and adorn the hero, 
| | Nay, other ties there are which ſtrongly plead, 
5 And bid me tremble for the. 
f And yet--ſad recompenſe. for all thy friendſhip 
| To warn thee hence,—to bid thee ſhun my ways, 
Is all the gratitude. 1 now can offer. 
Ter. Thus muſt we part? 
» Zen, A rival is at hand—— _ .. | 
= Here in the camp, —an unexpected rival. 
1 Sent by the gods, - the idol of my ſoul! 
Ter. What ſay ſt thou, Ariana ?—has another 


I |  Olurp'd thy heart ?—unkind relentleſs maid !—— 
{ Since firſt thy beauty dawid, upon my fight, 

2 How have! lov'd,—repented, ei lov'd on 
N Ev'n againſt you, againſt myſelf | ſtruggled 

5 Preſent | fled you. abſent I ador d 


= I fled for ah ge to the. foreſt's gloom, — 
6 KM. But in the foreſt's gloom thy image met me? 
e The ſhades of night, the luitre of the day, 
All, all retraced my Ariana's form. 
Thy form purſued me in the batile's rage, 
Midſt ſhouts, and all the clangor of, the war. 


5 Alt ſtole me from myſelf Im lonely: tent / 
r Re-echoes with diy groans, and in the ranks 
'The.wond'ring ſoldier hears. my voice no more. 
Zen, Vet leave me, Teribazus t- gen gous youth? 
1 Remembrance oft ſhall dwell upon thy pralle, 
| But for my love tis all another's claim 
7 Ter. Another's claim — hy wilt 3 thus 
* A fond deſpairing wretch? oh not for me 
A Thoſe ſorrows fall they are another's tears; 
"I Another claims them from we -name this Wan 
p That my ſwift fury tell me bas Flaminius, 
— Has the baſe Roman broke his-promig'd faith?) 
3 Will not the barb'rous man afford you _ 
er. E Ten. 


* 


5 in 


oy 


Zen. Why wilt thou force me ſpeak ) the fate, of 
all, 

Thine Teribazus,—mine, —the fate of one, 
Whom, were he known,,—thy heart holds ever dear, 
Is now concern'd—Plaminius claims my love i 
Long ſince he won my heart—— 

Ter. Vinditive gest! 
Flaminius claims thy love ! not Czſar's ſelf 
Shall dare to wreſt thee from me—Ariana ! —— 
Thus on my knees, — would I could periſh here 
That evnin death 1 ftill might gaze upon thee, 
Till un laſt pang divide thee from my heart, 3, 


Enter RnapanisTus. 250 | 
Rhadamiſtus. It was the voice of anguiſh and deſpair} 


Why thus illuſtrious prince * 
Ter, (Starting up.) Thou esche rous Roman! 


WMWbo com'ſt to violate each ſacred tie, 


The Jaws of honour, and the laws of love! 
Who com'ſt beneath the maſk of public faith 
To do a robber's work! ———  * 

Rhad. When'to your camp 
I bring a heart that longs to ſerve you, prince, | 
Why this intemp'rate rage ?— | 

Ter. To do the work © 
Of perfidy and fraud I but firſt by ae 
By violated maids your city grew j——— 

And do you come to emulate your ſires; i 


— 


_Unwilling-to degenerate in vice. 


Rhad. Miſtaken youth#:=0b ! if you did but know | 
ame ! ©: (It | 

If you but knew dhe juſtice Rome Wenne | 

Ter. Juſtice and dene and dot ny trap dare 9 
Join 0 

Two names ſo oe rikeve we not Wang. 

Of frugal conſuls, and of floie chief, AM 

W ho ſoon forgetting here their ſabine . 9 

Made war a trade, and then returfi'd to Rome . 

Rich with the plunder: ot the rifled eaſt? W 

Again ſome ne Lucullus leads them on, Fo | a 

Fir'd with the love "of tepiae .. . 


12 a” 


TN AE 51 


Rhad. Fir'd with zeal, 
To break a nation's chains - vould'ſt thou but hear 
me © 
It i is a friend implores— | „ 
Zen. A gen'rous friend 
Then liſten to him—let theſe ſtreaming eyes, 
"Theſe earneſt pray'rs—this ſupplicating form 
Ter. Leagu'd with my foe behold her TL 
gods! 
Have 1 deſerv'd it of her ?—— 
Rhad. Vet be calm 
Yet liſten to me Oh I could unfold 
Vet ſtay I'll prove myſelf a brother to thee. 


Ter. Roman expect me in the battle's front 
Inſtant depart,—but leave thy prey behind ; — 
Dare not, I charge thee dare not, _ her 


hence - 
To- morrow's ſun ſhall ſee me cloath's | in terror 
Purſue thy ſteps thro” all the ranks of war, 
Till my ſpear fix thee quiy'ring to the ground. [I Exit. 


Rnivaunsrys: ZENOBIA, 


Zen. Yet, Rhadamiſtus, call him—let him know 

Rhad. Thou lovely trembler !—baniſh ev'ry fear 
The time now bids us hence——and lo the moon 
Streams her mild radience on the ruſtling grove, — 
—1 will conduct thee—ha! Zopiron , : 


Enter Zo IRON. 


Rhad, Come 
Thou beſt of men, let me once more embrace thee, — 
Zop. Oh! ſpeed thee hence—each moment's big 
with death 
Rhad. Farewell! farewell! when I've eſcapꝰd your 
cam 
Seek thou cher; 3 loothe his troubled ſpirit.” 
Explain theſe wonders ;——tell him Rhadamiſtus 
Eſteems and loves, and henours all his virtues.— 
Farewell Zopiron Ein Armenia's court | 
Thy kiog ſhall thank thy 8 goodneſs my Zenobia, 65 4 


| 
| 
4 
* 
b 
; 


— TR» 


— — —U— 2 — _ 


" — A, = 5 


— — — 


By violated maids your city grew Dar 


8 2 E N O 1 4. 


Zen. Why' wilt thou force me ſpeak? 7—the . 
WR 

Thine Teribazus,— —mine, the fate of one, 
Whom, were he known ——thy heart holds ever dear; 
Is now concern'd==Plaminius. claims my love : 
Long fince he won my hear. — 7 * 

Ter. Vindictive gods! N 
Flaminius claims thy love [ —not Ceſar's ele” 
Shall dare to wreſt thee from me—Ariana e ma 
Thus on my knees, —would I could periſh here , 
That ev'n in death 1 ſtill might gaze upon thee, 574 * 
0 oy loſt pang divide thee from wy DL SEN 


4 


Enter Ry av uisTvs, LIENS 


bes eo + £3 17 } , 


Rhadamiſtus. It was the voice of nguiſh and deſpairy 
Why thus inuſtrious prince 

Ter. (Starting up.] Thou esch roms Roman — 
Wbo com'ſt to violate each ſacred tie, 
The laws of honovr, and the laws of love! 
Who com'ſt beneath the maſk o f public 42 
To do a robbet's eee, | 

Rhad. Wheiv'to your camp ne e 1 
I bring a heart that longs to ſerve you), in, n 
Why this intemp'rate ECT EGS 

Ter. Todo the Werk Wo 4 
Of perfidy and fraud I but firſt by n n e 


And do you come to emulate your ſires n # 


_Unwilling-to degenerate in vice —— * * 


Rhad. Miſtaken Jouth oh! if you did but know 


a me 1 at t Cz $4 91 2301 ae 
If you but knew che juſtice e . — 
er. Juſtice: phe ren 46h ® _—_ 0 
in (e fog b ant in 9208 1 


Two names ſo oppoſite have we not heard” 


Of frugat wonſuls, and of floit chiefs, W 
Who ſoon-forgetting here Their ſabine PRI, ee : 


Made war a trade, and'thenireturif'd to Rome ; 


Rich with tie plinider'sf the rifled'eaſt? © > A» 
Again ſome new Lueulhus leds them on, nl f 1 
Fird wit che lors of tapine | vary Wd 5 2H 
| Meds 791007 D407 16 | 


1 
— ** * 98 1 
! * * \ — 


>? — * by — 2 » , 
#4 # * - 98. * . 
- 


a 4 E b x. „ 
Rhad. Fir'd with zeal; Fe Ss 


To. break a nation's cbala—woullt thou but bear 
2— on! EE} 
<4 is a friend implores 5 8 s : va 
en. A gen'rous friend! 


Then liſten to hini—let theſe ſtreaming eyes, 


"Theſe earneſt pray'rs this ſupplicating form 

Ter. Leagu'd with my foe behold her Rall 

ds 
Have J geſervd it of her) 

Rhad. Vet be calm 
Vet liſten to me Oh | I could 8 
Vet day prove myſelf a brother to thee. 

Ter. Roman expect me ia the battle's front—— 
Inflant depart, but leave thy prey behind ;— 
Dare not, I charge thee dare not, _ her 

hence 
To-morrow's ſun ſhall ſee me cloath'd i in terror 
Purſue thy ſteps thro” all the ranks of war, 
Till my ſpear fix thee quiy'ring to the ground. [Exit. 


1 


"Rnivamerys ZzNOBIA. 


Zen. Yet, Rhadamiſtus, call him—let him know 

Rhad. Thou lovely trembler |—baniſh ev'ry fear— 
The time now bids us hence——and lo f the moon 
Streams her mild radience on the ruſtling grove, —— 


I will conduQt thee— ha! Zopiron- A 5 


Enter ZorfRox. 


- 7 


Rhad, Come = 
Thou beſt of men, let me once more 8. thee, — 
Zop. Oh! ſpeed thee hence —each moment $ ble” 
L with death—— © 
Rhad. Farewell! farewell! when I've eſcap'd your 
cam 
Seek thou cn, Meas loothe his troubled ſpirit. 
Explain theſe wonders; tell him Rhadamiſtus 
Efteems and loves, and henours all his Virtues, 
Farewell Zopiron Yin Armenia's court 


Thy king ſhall thank = N Zevobi, 5 01 , 


2 6 * 5 
: ta . SL . . 4 
i 3 * 
f gt wa, 2 if — 4 
: "Ry. 2 * . F $ * | 
_ © &4 3 * W % pn 
= | 
82 q 
1 3. 
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| ws > OO 
; 80 — 3 * 


© Oh! let me 455 hes from this place of danger 
To life, to love, to liberty and joy. 
Exit with Zenobia. 
Zop. Lo! * beav'us ſmile with gentleſt aſpect on 
them — 

This calm ſerene that ev'ry planet ſheds 
To light their ſteps, —this glad 3 mildneſs : 
1s ſure the token of incircling 7 0 985 | 
That hover anxious ver the ſolemn ſeene . 


Enter PHARASMA NES, Tricxinss following 


Pharaſnanes Let Teribazus Qreight attend our pre- 
ence.— 
Tigranes. But now with glaring eye and fierce de- 
meanour. 
He enter! yonder ient | 
Phar. Bid him approach us. FC ELL 
Then do thou round the midnight watch, and ſee 
Tbat N 5 ambaſſador has left 07 camp. 
Exit Tigrants, 
This war, Zadiron, ſhall be ſoon extinguiſh'd 
Tn Roman blood, and yield Armenia to me. 
Zop. Armenia, Sir, ſtill obſtinately mourns | 
Loſt Mibvidates, father of his people, | 
Her hardy ſons with one conſenting voice 
Demand a king from Rome all Jeagu'd and ſworn 
Never to crouch beneath the conqu'rors yoke. _ 
Phar. But when the Roman eagle bites the ground, 
. ſhrink aghaſt, and own my ſow reign mays 


Eater Te RIB Azus. 


Phar. Tic baſe confed'rate with thy father, s 
_ foes! 

Teribazus. The acculation, — proof woe: 

at | port 15 1 | | 

| Gives you my forfeit life, and I n it, 

Freely- rehgn=—if deſtitute of abe. 

It is a ſtab to honour,—and the Ae 

. Should not be lightly urg'd,— 

| Phar, This arrogance _ 


17 


Teat 


1 TRAGEDY. 5) 

That diQates to a father —— _ ; Ml 
Ter. 'Tis the ſpirit __ 

Of injur'd innocence——if Pharaſmanes $2 

Suſpe& my t1uth,—ſend me where danger calls — 

Bid me this moment carry death and flaughter 

To rage in yonder camp; yes, then your ſon 

Shall mark his batred of the Roman name. 
Phar- Haſt thou not dar'd to thwart my tend'reſt 

paſſion, 

And to ſeduce my Ariana's lore? | 

Ter. And if this youthful heart, too prone to melt 

At beauty's ray, receiv'd the gentle flame, 

Tis paſt—the charm is oer uo longer now 

I walk a captive in her haughty rriumph f \— 

In vain ſhe now may call forth all her graces, 

InftruR her eyes to roll with bidden fires, 

And practice all the wonders of her face, * 

Ambition calls, and lights a nobler fame. 


Enter T1GAANES: 


Tigranes. Th ambaſſador of Rome, and that old 
traitor 

The falſe Megiſtus 

Phar. Speak; unfold thy Re" FE 

Tig. Together left the camp, and in their train 
Bear Ariana with tem 

Ter. Ariana! 
Have the ſla ves dar'd—deteſted dads? 
Now, now, my father, now approve my zeal. - 

Phar. Fonds fly, purſue herz bring the tran 'refs Ap 

c 

Ter. My rapid vengeance ſhall oertake their flight ; 
And bring the Ras plund' rer bound in chains; [Exit. 
'  Phar. Do thou, Tigranes, with choſen band 
Circle yon hills, and intercept their march. 


— 


And thov, Zopiron, ſend my ſwiſteſt horſe © 
To range the wood, and ſweep along the __ | 


(Exit, Tigranes. 
Zop. Ye guardian deities, now lend your aid. Exit. 


Phar, (alone.) Has the perfidiqus,—yet ador'd” de- 
E 3 -Thus | 


Ceiver, 


54 1 E N O BB Zh Ft 
© bus has ſhe left me from a þ An ſwile 
Fled with a lawleſs ravager from Rome ?——_ 
Oh! give me vengeance z give Flaminius to me, 
That he may die in agony unheard of. 
- The trait'reſs then, — ſpite of each winning art, — 
Spite of her guit——ſhe triumphs in wy prart. 


% 


A c T 5 v. 
Pharaſinanes, | } ToT yet return d — nur 
on the rack — ] 


By heav'n 0 N $ dawn—diftraQing thought 
Ele that the Roman ravager enjoys 


My ſoul's on fire—this night Pl] form his eawp 
And daſh his Pome q Joys ;—let loſe my rage, 
Fe” [A flouriſh of trumpets, 
And bury all in ruin hadl—what means 
This new alarm ? 3 bf 


Enter * Soldiers, &. 


=_ Teribams. The treach'raus llave is taken Ea F 
S My ſpeed ovtſtripp'd him, And this arm that ſeiz'd 

g Hoth well ſecur'd the traitor ——— 5 
| Pharaſmanes. Great revenge, 


The meaſure of thy joys is full! 
Ter. At firſt 
They made a feeble ſtand ;—but hemm'd around | 
- And 4 incircled by the ſons of Afia | 
They ſa w death threarning at each javelins point, 
Iruſh'd upon Flawinius—much he courted 
A ſecret parley, but my ſoul diſdain'd 
All further conf*rence—he and his complotter 
The baſe Megiſtus, with the fair deſerter 


* back their gn 12 clagk their chains 


In 


— 


Her heav'n of bliſs, and riots in delight. bh 7 es 


* 


AA T RAG 1 D 5. 

lo bitterneſs of heart, — . -- n 
Phar. A father's thanks, 438 : © th 
Shall well requite thee—lo! the traitors come— -- 

Enter Rnavanisrtvs, Zxnona, Mecnrtus, 1 

chains. Ha 


Phar: Thou baſe perfidious !-thou Italian de 
Rhad. I do not mean to wage a war of words. — 
Repent thee of this inſult, of theſe chains - 
On him, who reprefents a people here.. 
Phar. bre thou'lt ſee how | reſpect that people. 
My juſt revenge ſhall tell thee; —on thy bead, 
And thine, A giſtus, ſudden vengeance f lle. 
Meg. Alas! worn out with age and miſery 
I long to lay me in the ſhroud death. | 
Phar. I grant thy wiſh=what words, fair fugitive, 
Can. colour thy deceit ?J—— 
Zen. The heart reſolvd _ FECT 
Wants no excuſe, no colouring of words 
found my | huſband, —flew to his embrace 
This,—this is he L—the lord of my defies  _ 
With bim content PII traverſe ofer the world. | 
Phar. Do'ſt thou avow it oo? 
Zen; DoI avow it ä 
Yes, Lexult, 1 glory i in ii—Think'ſt thou 
I' prove ſo meanly falſe to honour's cauſe 
As to apologize for being faithful ! | 
Ter. | fee Flaminius has Already ſchool'd her 
In Roman maxims 
Rhad. Miſerable prince! ys 
I will not anſwer thee—roo ſoon thy heart 
For this laſt feat will bitterly reproach thee ! 
Ter. Away with thy deluſive arts—if ever 
I form alliance with tbat haughty people, 
Thoſe ravagers of earth,—if &er again 
I hold communion with thee,—may the god 
May Pharaſmanes, but it cannot be— 
My heart high beating in my country's cauſe, 
Vows an eternal W with Rowe. IxłExit. 


585 2 E N + 
Rhad. Thee, Pharaſmanes, thee my voice ad- 


dreſſes 

Thou know'ſt my title to her—Hymen': s rites 
I. ong fince united both Then looſe thele chains 1— 
Lis in the name of Rome 1 afk 1 — 

Phar. Slave 
Thy title, by the rights of war, is now extinguiſh'd,— 
Captivity diſſolves her former ties, | 
And now the laws of arms have made her mine. 

Zen And are there laws to change the human heart * 
To alter the affections of the ſoul? 
Know that my heart is rul'd by other laws, 
The la ws of truth, of honour, and of love. 
This is my huſband ! ſource of all my + Ip * 
With him Pl live—with him will dare to die} —— 


Phar. FT. heav'n ſome myflery——thou trezch' rous " 


air ! 
Mark well my words—unfold thy birth and rank — 
My mind uncei tain wanders in conjecture: 
Who and what art thou? Vain is ev'ry gueſa 
Reſolve my doubts, or elſe the Roman's doom 
Shall be determin'd ſtreighi— 
Zen. And my reſolve, {| | 
Tyrant, is fix'd to ſhare my huſband's fate. 
That I untold——that ſentiment reveal—— - 
To heay'n and earth reveal it for the reſt 
Gueſs if you can. determine if you dare. 
Phar. Quick, drag Flaminius hence 
Rhad. Slaves, hold your hands- 
My charaQter protects me here 
Phar. Diſpaich, 
Iaſtant diſpatch, and ſeize Megiſtus REES 
[Megiſtus is led TY 
Zen. Horror !—call back the word——it fl. all 
| not be 
Here will I hold him barb'rous ruffians hold 
Muder I- my life ! my lord ! my huſband! oh! 
[Rhadamifſtus is dragg'd off. 
Phar. Give him the torture; let your keene ſi pangs 
Exton each ſecret ftom uin 


l 
5 
Zen. 


- 


* 


A T R A GE. D. v. 
Zen. Pbaraſmanes ! 1 
Thus lowly humbled, Petre in the dot, 


Waſhing your feet with tears have mercy I- this 
Will be the blackeſt, worſt of all your murders—= _ 
Phar. There's. but one way to mitigate bis doom 
Zen, apo me to know i. ſpare bim ſpare bis - 
Ji E - 


Phar. Abjure the ave, and by connubial vows 


This inſtant make thee partner of my throne. 


Zen. My faith, my love, my very life is his 
My child is bi ob | think thou ſee'lt wy infant 
Lifting! his little hands—— 

Phar. Pil hear no more 
Or yield this moment, or the traitor dies. 

[Exit Pharaſmanes. 

Zen. (alone.) labuman Tyrant |—— madneſs ſeize 

my brain x 
Swallow me earth—here ſhall theſe deſprate hangs © 
Strike on thy flinty boſom, —here my voice 
Pierce to thy centre.— till with pity touch d 
Your caverns open wide to hide a Wreick 
Fre tom 1222 Wen en WOE like this. | x 


 Epter Tz; AI AUB. 


Ter. Afflicted mourver, raiſe thes from the 2 
Zen, What voice is that—1 know thee well 
thou art 


That fiend accurſt, the murd'rous Teribazus 


Yes, thou art welcome! (riog) thou 1 in 
blood — 
Jam your willing vidim—plunge your ſword. 
Deep in my heart—VPIl thank thee for the ſtroke, 
Since thou haſt mwurder'd all my ſoul held dear. 
Ter. Aſſuage this ſtorm of grief, nor blame a lover 
That dotes like me could I be hold that form | 
Snatch'd from my arms ?—— | 
Zen. You know not what you bare done i 
Your blameleſs brother 3 1 
5 How ! „ 3 
Zen. You've murder'd him | 
Your brother Rhadamiſtuz— 7 
| GE DRE Ter; 
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Ter. Rhadamiſtus !- mo | = 


5 W 2 Wen : 
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Zen, By thee he dies that is your ſplendid deed— T 
Ter. What ſay'ſt thou }—be my brother—urge me _ 
not 


To inſtant Wadde be— tell e 
Art thou Zenobia? 
Zen. Yes, that fatal wretch'! - — | 
Ter. If this be fo—— what had 1 done, ye pow s L. 
To merit this extremity of woe 
— Why did'ſt thou hide the awful ſecret from me ?— + 
Zen. Could | betray him - - could Fruk 448 R 
father, 5 
Whoſe fell ambition, whoſe relentleſs rage, 
Has fix d a price on our devoted heads? 
Ter. Then ſhall this hated being no {Ind 
| Ilie 7 
To ſave a brother ſtil he ſhall not die 
', Ohf let me ſeek him,. throw me at his feet, * 
Implore lorgiyeneſs, and protract bis days. 
IkExit Feribazus. 
Zen. It i is * vai n——be's bf——we both muſt. V 
petiſh—— © 
And es my child—who then ſhall guard his youth 2 F 
No more theſe eyes ſhall fee him—my ſweet bay D — 
Will break his heart, and unregarded die — 
| 1 


Euter Zorixox. 


| erben, * All's loft! all ruin'd ! Ty the cave of 1 
5440 death 

Es now the guards lead Rhadamiſtus forth. 5 

Zen. Thou ſee'ſt rhe fad reverſe |—immeqxtal ſpi- - 

| \ 

| 

l 


GO — 
F 


| Tits, — 
Ye winged virtwes—that with itying e 
Watch po vill ye bor — bi * | 
In this fad hour Lone great, one glorious thought, 
Above the vulgar flight of common fouls, 
To fave at once my huſband and my child ['— 
The inſpiration comes {—the bright idea 
Expands my heart, and charms my glowing ſoul. . 
Zop. My gracious queen, let not a blind * N 
n. 
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13 K » R A G E D „ 
Zen. Talk not, Zopiron, when the god inſpires! 
The god! the god !—my heart receives him all— 117 
— My lord, my Rhadamiſtus ſtill mall live. [Exit, 
Zop Yer 1 conjure thee, WI faithful fave.— 
1 (Follows ber outs 


Enter Ruap aurs ros, aff guards, 


Rhad. Say, whither 0 you lead me does your | 


. 
RKepent his N ae! 


Enter TeriBa zus. 


Ter. Gourũt withdraw 
To a remoter ground least Soldiers. 


| RHADAMISTUS, Tex K13AzUS, | 


Rhad. Miſtaken prince! | 
My heart bleeds for thee, — 
Ter. Oh! too well I Know | | 
The depth of guilt in which the fates have dura: me. 
I cannot lock upon thee - 
Rhad. Oh! my brother, | 
Thus let me,_ ev'n in ruin, ic c tage thee ! 
Ter. Dot thou forgive me 2 could 1cer have 
tdtzhbought 
To ſee thee here? my raflineſs has undone thee 5 
Rhad. No, thou art innocent the guilt is mine, 
Tbe guilt of mean, ungenerous policy 
Of ſelfiſh wiſdom, diſidgenuous aft 
That from a friend kept back the fatal ſecret, 
When with the ardour of unbounded confidence, 
I ſhoutd bave ruſh'd with tranſport to thy arms, 
Unbeſom'd all, and wrapt thee in my heart, 
Ter. Alas! I've heap'd theſe horrors on your head — 
Le ſeal'd thy doom chat is a brother's gift 
The firſt eſſay of Teribazus friendſhip i 
But I am doom'd to be a wretch abhorr'd. 
Of men and gods abhorr'd —dogm'd like my father 
'T o drench t eſe murd'rous-hands fo brother s blood 


Rhad. 
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Rhad, Tmbitter not the pangs that rive my 00 : 
Where is Zenobia n powers! 


Was it for this youy priſecuting wrath... 0 i i 


5 


Gaye me to mee ave that angel - ſweetneſs 
To theſe delighted eyes, theſe eager arms! 
Ter. I'll give you freedom ſtil by heav'n Iwill? 
Rhad. Was ſhe but giv'n me to afflict her more ? 
To wake in that dear breaſt a gleam of joy, 
A mockery of joy, —joy ſcarce, ye _ 
Divided by the moment of delight 0 
From black deſpair, from agony and death? | 
Ter. I will protect her,— will reſtore her to thee, 
Or do a deed ſhall ſtrike mankind with horror! 
Not ev'n a father ſhall. retard my ſword 
In his own blood I drench i it ; 
Rhad. Ha! 28 | 234 
Ter. This hand. -—© a - 
Ere thou ſhal* fall a victim to 10 fury, 
Shall to the heart, —th' inhuman heart of him 
Who dare 
Rhad. No more of that — can I SLY "non TE 
That a brave gen'rous youth, a much loy'd brother, 
For ev'ry virtue fam'd-— ſhall thus Ho” | 
By an attrocious deed his fair renown, + 
And perpetrate a dark inſidious bv | 
—Oh1 I ſhould well deſerve the worſt of ills f 
pn then ſhould juſtify a father's cruelty { — 
Ter. He has undone thee—bas undone us all | 
But yet thou ſhalt not die — by beay'n 1 ſwear 
Yes, take me, horror pour into my heart 
Thy blackeſt purpoſe nerve my lifted arm 
To daſh him headlong from his glitt'ring throne © 
A terrible example to the world. 
Rhad. 12 5 0 re, beware, my bebe... 
reflect 
You would ſtrike vice with terror—tell me then, 
Would not the act of raſh impetuous zeal, 
Would not th' example arm the ruffian's band? }: 
Thy virtue thus inflames thy gen'rovs 9 . 
But ob! my brother, / Jet. it not be ſaid 85 
That virtue ever held ns wards Ter's lage! * 10 
| =_- 1-7 
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Fade fear, and and li, I Ir . i: 
Niſe in e nee 6 
Tig. But di A 3 yk PRO oy: 1 
The ceremony clos dl... | 1 $i 17 L Ls 
Zop. I di 21 ft 4 „ 
All pale and trembling Arian fad, e 
Then more collected, With. med hy ö 
1 to the altar bore 5 e fe le 
here re w:d, and 
. — . 6 
Drank N 
The ki 
As to hi 
With ſtedfaſt e oye 4 
Of g. W joy glea a Gy eter „ 
| Well, ſhe's our e, ie — her = 
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1. * A 170051 2 5 v. 2 3 
220 An does thy pensttating'6y6 your” 1 
wht time has * in re; | Y 
Phar. Why dot thou aſk? 9 
\ Zen. Thave been us d to eee the Roman, 
And Rive him hence ſafe conduct X'ro/ lis friends3- 1 
J then ſhall de at peace. „„ BT. „ 
Phar. Beware, r A 
Nor rouze again the pangsy that fire a ſoul, y ES 


Which fiercely goats like mine. 4 TT 
Zen. Diſiniſs him hence: 5 en e „ 8 
Give him his life —it was your marriage vow | 8 


He ſſiould not fuffer let me ſee him ee N 
Grant me one interview, Lone little hour ; © „ 
A* wake ee 33 
Of love an {+ erneſy, an fo 1 nid 5 | 
before we pa 2 — pI Pe 9s 
Pert For R t ; r > 
And love, eee hall eee | ö 
Uſurp a mpnareh's due? that look betrays „ 
Tbe ſecret workings of a heart eſtrang'd | TITS. 
And ſhall tx man, who dares diſpute-ty love: A. 8 
Shall the ſlave breathe a moment ?--haſte;' Ti ld, .. "a 
fee immediate execution-on him  fExit Igranes, ' 

n. OT fiay Ti 1 5 
rig hOHiF itlatda W,, TL e 1 
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By-immortat love, © 
b. lla ve fill triowphs in your Kü eee, 0 
2 Oh T ſpare him, ſpare. pry Catal, 1-4 FR 

By your on promis d faith TIO to hm. 

Phar, Since loy'd' by Thee e $84 45k, 5 INT, = 

His doom Þs/doubly ſedrd. : „ 

Den, You all not fly we eg b — 

Now tear me, drag me groveliog iu the ln 

Tear off theſe hands: tent, tea? rhe piece-meal hy) by 77. OY 

an Nm N er ey" ouſt d t: 

784 n e es her off, "wo; OY 

N 2 14 e 11:26 4% * 

[She Yes ſtretch'd on To W 
* * Phar;F0jo weed anden your beart” / 
Expire in pangs before me what means 
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Zen. (Looking up.) That groan revives, and ell 
me back to life !- 
Phar. I cannot move each vital-funRion's l 
The purple current of my blood is ſtopt 
1 freezc-l bura—ob ! tis the ſtroke of death 
[.̃kalls on the ground, 
Zen: (Riſing.) Yes, tyrant, yes z it is the ae of 
death 
And U inflict it— have done it al $ 
Phar, Pernicious trait 'reſs { thou! 
Zen. My vengeance did it 
Zenobia's vengeance ! tis Zenobia firikes— 
Zenobia executes her juſtice on thee [= 
Phar. Oh dire acours'd event! — ſt thou Ze 
nobia? 
Ten. Yes, thou fell monſter, 83 me for Zenodia! 
Know the ambaſſador is Rhadamiſtus |. | * _ + 
Haſte thee, Zopiron, and proclaim bim ling. 
[Exit Zopiron: 
Phar, May curſes light upon thee—oh !, L.<e;-.. 
And racks and wheels disjoint me . a ba 
Zen. Writbe in torment, 271 N 
In fiercer pangs than my deat father Ft nn 
— But I reyenge his death daſh'd the cup 
With precious poiſon 1 (a fiburiſh of trumpets) 
ha ! —now tyrant wake, 8 
And hear thoſe ſounds—-my. Rbadamiſtus relgns 1 
Phar. What and no help lit is too late the fates, 
The fiends ſurround me more than Zna's fires, | 
urn in iny veins —yet heay'n—ap—'tis in vain» 25 
cannot riſe my crimes my Wahle crimes 104 
They pull mel -h! N 
Zen. There fled the guilty ſe | 
Shade of my father view your dau ; IM now! 
| Behold her ſtruggling i in a righteous, cauſe I. 
Behold her conqu'ring in the cyrant's camp ?: 
hold your, murd'rer level'd in the duſt J-= | 
: (a ſecond flouriſh of 1 trumpets. 
eee Cees the ee Nur is Ze: 
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| Fater EN REI Taxis ane, alen rue. | 
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Akad. Okt hi me, let me thuy——thus — | 
my ſoul, _ 


Thus ſpeak-my joy,thus melt withio thy arms. . 


Zen. My lord ! my life, my Rhadamiſtus 1— 
come, * 
Grow to my heart,—that bounds 4 .ſpriogs to meet 
thee, 
Rhad. Once more reviv'd and ſnarch'd. again from! 
death | 
„Thus del ee theel—theſe are ſpeechleſs Dy, 
And tears alone expreſs them 4 
Zen. Have I fav thee? | © © 1 
Al- gracious gods I 'tis rapture in the extreme! — 
Rhad. My ſweet deliverer! my all of blifs! —— 
Zen. Oh! it is joy too exquiſite and yet 


Grief will imbitter ecſtacy like this! . Sn 
There lies your father! „„ 
Rhad. All his crimes „ 


Be burſed with him{—oature will have , 
And o'er his corſe thus ſheds the filial tear. 
Teribazus. Oh! that my tears could waſh away his 


ſtains ! 
Zen. Wilt thou forgive bis murderer * 
Rhad. For the, 3 


Beſet with wrongs, and injur'd as thou wer Pr 7 1 
In ev'ry region fame ſhall clap her wings, 1 
And the recording muſe applaud thy virtue. 


Zen. If thou forgiv'ſt me, I am bleſsd Need 1 A. | 


Now we hall part no more—Megiſtus too! —— -. 
Thou good old man let me embrace thee-bak 


Megiſtus. The blood for ſakes her ber eyes 


are xu! 
Zen. Sport me—help abel „ eil dia. 


I Falls in Megiſtus“ arms. 
Rhad. Ste eiae ber colour . 2. 


| nobia;—— ' 

Revive my love thy Rhads miſtus thus 
| Tbus calls. _ mw ring * back e 26A 
I 3 


— 


* . 
2 Cy * 
Zen. 3 
1 - E * 
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The laſt expiring glance? — 
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My Rhadamiſtus -- » [ 8Sinks down on — 
Rhad. Muſt I loſe thee iſien 7 — __ - 
Zen Oh! the envenom'd cup ?—the marriage rite. 

- Requir'd' that I-ſhould drink it firſt myſelf <Q : -/! 

. There was no other way did it freely f 

To fave thy hfe—to fave thee for my child 
Rhad. Art thou a victim for a wretch like me 1 3s 

Is there no antidote to Kain the courſe. 9 81 5 5 

Of this vile poiſon? — 2458 — ac IX) 
Zen, None—it rages. now=—— 

It rages thre? my veins—my eyes grow 3 iN 

They're loſt in darkneſs—oh !—I cannot ſee thee. 

Where art thou, Rhadamiſtus ? — muſt I breathe 

Longer in life and never ſee thee more !— —- 

And are my eyes forbid one dear farewell? ? 

Ob . erdel-ſtafs !-— muſt they not 6x 09.thee. 


Rhad. Relentleſs pow'rs l | | 
There ties Zenobia I round that ee; 
Call your ethereal hoſt, each wing'd vrtae, 1 
Call ewry angel down, — bid dem beholg 
That matchleſs excellence, and they  quſuſe. a 76 

Soft pity if they can— | kh 

Den. Megiſtus, ſeek my child.— | 

And bring him to his father—Rhagdamiftus,— 
— Wilt thou · protect him ?==My ſweet-orphan-babe: 
J leave thee too l- oh ! train him up in virtue — 
Wilt thou be fond of him —a mother's fondneſs . 7 
My child ſhould meet oh! raiſe mes; dae 

tus — (1 

Give me thy band—my little infant—ob1— 15 
es. 

Rhad. "Tears, you do . 10 op—your vrercked 

| .* 3 - drops: 
2s unavailing at a ſight like RY SOLAR T 
uud art thou gone? —ah þ thus deſac d. and pale, 
Thus do I ſee thee ?—is that ghaſtly form 
All chat is left me of thee ?—give-me dag 5 
— Give me ſome inſtant means of death, my . 


x 


That I may throw this load of life away, 


And let our hearts. 2 both inurn'd ee, | 
4 85 e 8 6 Teri 


* 


- 
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170. Live, live my brother, bt you? Ident. fon—" 
Let him prevail 

Rhad. Inhuman that thou art! 

Trink you Fray impriſomd here in liſe, 1 


When there—— behold ber — how ie ſmiles in 


death! 
When there ihaf tel —alick 5 PI lader tere — 
Dead, dead Zenobia ! til] I have thee thus ——- 
You ne'er ſhall, part us—this at leaſt Pl] hold, 
And cling for ever to thefe pale, pale charms; 
Here breathe my laſt, and faithful flill in death, * 
Love ſhall unite us in one peaceſul grave. 
Meg. Now, old Megiſtus, gods! has Iva to0 gt | 
Ter. Bring every aid, all medicinal fill 
To call a wretched brother back to life, 0 3 
And give each lenient balm to woes. like his. 
From thee, ambition, what misfortunes flow 7 
To thee what varied ills weak mortals owe?” + 


' *Twas this for years laid deſolate the land, © 


And arm'd againſt a ſon the father's hand; 
To black 111 poor loſt Zenobia drove; 
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Written by: av Eannicn, nas. 
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Fl only take a PET BzHINd THe CunTaln 2 
You're all ſo. full of ttagedy and ſadneſs? 

For me to come among ye, would be madneſs 

This is no time for gigling when you've leiſure,, 

Call out for me, and Pll attend your pleaſure; 

As ſoldiers hurry at the beat of drum, 

Beat but your bands, that inſtant I will come 


- And beg 


[And ke by Mrs, e op 


*. 


"'£ x 


bebe peep: thro? the Corn) 


j 


ow do you. all 255 ſolks = 10 tears ber cer 


tain, 


This is ſo good, to call me out fo ſoon 
The Comic Mus by me intreats a Boo; 
She call'd for Px1TchanD, her firſt maid of honour, | 
g'd of her to take the aſk upon her.; | 
But ſhe, — I'm ſure you'll all be ſorry for't, 
Reſigns her place, and ſoon retires from court: 
To bear this lofs, we courtiers make a ſhift; 
When good folks leave us, worſe may have a lift, 

The Come Mus, whoſe ewry ſmile is grace, 
And her STAGE S1STER, with her tragic face, 
Have had a quarrel—each has writ a CA sk. 
And on their friends aſſembled now I wait, | 
To give you of TEIA DiFrexence A TRUE STATE, 
MELeoMeNt, complains when ſhe appears 
For five good acta, in all her pomp of tears, 
To raiſe your ſouls, and with her raptures wing 'em, | 
Nay wet your Handkerchiefs, that you may wiring em. 
Some flippant huſſey, like myſelf comes in; 
Crack goes her fan, and. w. 
Her I'PazsToO » 
For no, HO, HO 


* 1s chan gd ) HE, HE, ME] 
12 17. < 


N USSSS 


[She enters upon their clapping. 
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h a giggling grin, 


f—atopſy turvy ſee, 
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For in Fals DeLicacy—wond'rous fly, 
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O! ſhame upon you————for the time to come, 


Know better——and go miſerable home. n 
What ſays our Comic Goppess ?—with reproaches, 
She vows her Sis TER Tracey encroaches! 7275 
And ſpite of all her virtue, and ambition, 
Is know to have an am'rous diſpoſition; 


# " 


Join'd with a Certain IX IS HMA NO fyel 

She made you, when you ougbt to laugh, to cry.— 5 

Her ſiſter's ſmiles with tears he try'd to ſmother, 

Rais'd ſuch a tragi-comic kind of pother, 5 | 

You lavgh'd with one eye, while you cry'd with 
bother. „ 7 

What can be dane ?—fad work behind the ſcenes { 


There comic females ſcold with tragic queens. 


Each party different ways the foe aſſails, 23h 
Theſe ſhake their daggers, thoſe prepare their nails, 


Tis You alone muſt calm theſe dire miſhaps, 


Or we ſhall ſtill continue pulling caps. 4 
What is your will ?=1 read it in your faces; 
That all hereafter take their proper places, | 
Shade hands, and kiſs and friends, and— unn 
THEIR CASES, . | 
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